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ACH succeeding model in the long 

line of famous Packards has been a 
little nearer to that perfect combina- 
tion of fine car qualities which is the 
Packard goal. 


For Packard, in thirty years, has slowly 
learned how to achieve beauty of line 
without loss of roominess and comfort, 
how to provide abundant power with- 
out excess bulk and weight, how to give 
long life and economical operation com- 
bined with unsurpassed performance. 


And ona million-dollar proving ground 


Packard cars are priced from $22 


75 to $4550. 
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providing every possible facility, Packard 
still constantly studies new develop- 
ments which mean continued leader- 
ship, and tests the stamina and perform- 
ance of Packard cars—under conditions 
far more severe than they will ever be 
called upon to meet in service. 


The Packard proving ground and test 
track are the final practical laboratory 
where the Packard Six and the Packard 
Eight must constantly prove before a 
staff of technical critics their fitness to 
go forth bearing the family name. 


Individual custom models from $3875 to $8725, at Detroit 
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A colt from a long line of blue-blooded 
thoroughbreds, expert attention, 
then the private test t 
prove its expected speed and stamina 


careful 











“Into the wind and the sun, lad, 
W hile clouds are scattered and few, 
Til the world is lost 





With your sharp exhaust 
A-trailing back in the blue.” 


AND because it is foreordained 
that our youngsters will be taking 
off as soon as each earns his wings, 
Altman has prepared for early 
ground schooling in aeronautics. 


Parts for flying models of famous American 
machines, to be built in accordance with the 
best aeronautical practice, will do more toward 
training your young son or daughter for the era 
of aviation than any amount of pure theory. 














RYAN MONOPLANE MODELS 
FOKKER MONOPLANE MODELS 
NC4 SEAPLANE MODELS 


Complete parts and accessories for these and 
other planes ranging in price from $2 to $10. 


ALTMAN PLAYTHINGS—SIXTH FLOOR 


5. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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ISABEY of PARIS PRESENTS the NEWEST 


ot Floral Odeurs 
MEIMOS8A 


o Isabey is conceded the honor 
of creating today’s vogue for floral 

parfums.And now Isabey announces 
the captivatingly exquisite — the 

strangely lovely floral fragrance- 
MIMOSA. It delightfully comple- 
ments Isabeys famous Gardenia, 
Jasmin, Lilas, Lys +), Carnation 
and Violette =the parfums which 
the smartest women have already 

chosen for their own. 


ISABEY-PARIS, Inc. 
411 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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E You may purchase Kayser Silk Products at all the Better Shops and at 
¥ the Kayser Store, Fifth Avenue at 41st Street, opposite the Library 
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Graceful and low. The 
square heel of the future. 
And Kayser hosiery isthe 
ultimate in value. Made of 
the finest pure thread silk, 
of rarely fine, even texture, 
it will stand severe wear 


and strain. Launders 


beautifully. 
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Soft, natural waves beautify any type of hair without 
the discomfort of excessive heat 


A Free TEST CURL on your own head will prove it 


WomMeEN who have never had their hair 
waved; women who never expected to have their hair 
waved; women who have dreaded the ordeal; women 
who have been accustomed to the hot marcel iron—have 
all waxed enthusiastic over the FRIGIDINE Method of Per- 
manent Waving, when they have experienced its coolness, 
comfort and speed, and have seen the beautiful results. 

How can we most quickly and conveniently demon- 
strate these features to you? We know that a ‘“‘sample”’ 
will intrigue you, and convince you. Therefore, we 
offer a free test curl, on your own head. Send us the 





FRIGIDINE 
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coupon below and we will send you a Courtesy Card 
to be presented to any of the hairdressers near you who 
use the FRIGIDINE method. 

A single section of hair on your head will be placed 
in one of the non-metallic FRIGIDINE heaters and steamed 
into a perfect, natural ringlet. This test curl will show 
you the difference between FRIGIDINE and any other 
method you have ever experienced. 

At all the fashionable watering-places this summer, 
FRIGIDINE Permanent Waves will be notable for their 





FRIGIDINE METHOD 





Dept. N-4, TOWNSEND Mra. Co., 11 West 42nd St., New York City. 

You may send me a Courtesy Card which I will present to one of the Hairdressers 
you specify, and receive a free Test CurL by the FrIGIDINE Method of Permanent 
Waving. Also send your new booklet ‘‘ What Will A Test Curl Prove?” 
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Busy and prosperous— 


but worried 


In the back of his mind—busy or idle— 
is the thought of financial freedom for 
his family. 


Time and chance seem to stand in the 





way. Yet this man or any other man who 
is earning a fair income can Create an es- 
tate today which will place his family 
beyond want for all time. 

Read the column at the right—then 
send for our booklet, Have You Bought 


Your Family’ s Financial Freedom? 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
11 BROAD STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 28th Street and Madison Avenue 
247 Broadway 


District Representatives: 
PHILADELPHIA + BALTIMORE - ATLANTA +: SAN FRANCISCO - CHICAGO 
FOREIGN OFFICES: LONDON «+ PARIS + MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 
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HE LIFEINSURANCE 
TRUST PLAN is particularly 
attractive and advantageous for that 
large group of men of moderate cir- 
cumstances who are anxious to pro- 
vide for the future of their families. 
We refer to those men who are now 
saving a percentage of their earnings 
annually but realize that they are 
gambling on the future and wish to 
provide an adequate estate at once. 
The Life Insurance Trust Plan 
guarantees the financial freedom of 
your family by creating at once a 
large estate in insurance. 

It places the estate in trust with 
us, enabling us to bring to its man- 
agement and to the service of your 
heirs absolute fidelity, continuous 
existence and the knowledge and ex- 
perience of years of similar service. 

It enables you to use either a part 
of your annual earnings or the income 
from your investments to pay the 
life insurance premiums which main- 
tain your estate. 

Under our guidance you may carry 
out an investment program which 
can be arranged to place your in- 
surance ultimately upon a self- 
supporting basis and provide a con- 
venient emergency reserve. 

If you are possessed of abundant 
means or even great wealth, the 
Insurance Trust has advantages for 
you. It provides a large cash sum 
for the immediate use of your execu- 
tors in meeting inheritance taxes, 
debts, commissions and administra- 
tion expenses. 

A Life Insurance Trust may be 
created from your present insurance 
policies and may be increased to the 
desired size by taking out additional 
insurance at your convenience. 

A Life Insurance Trust may be 
made as elastic and flexible in its 
provisions as you desire. It can be 
made revocable at any time. The 
powers of the trustee can be clearly 
defined, emergency payments speci- 
fied, etc. 

— 
THe Eguitaste Trust Company 
or New York 
11 Broad Street 

I am interested in your Insurance 

Trust Plan for providing an estate now 


for the future protection of my family. 


‘Please send me further particulars. 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JULY 13, THROUGH SATUR- 
DAY, JULY 21. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT SAVING] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., and 
that the midweek matinée is on Wednesday. 
E. and W. mean East and West of Broadway. 
Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 


Tue Bacuetor FatHER—A testy old bachelor 
brings his three children home to roost and 
a good time is had L, all. Belasco production 
with June Walker. (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs. ) 

BurLesgurE—Backstage romance among the 
troupers. (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 


Coovrtte—A fine, tense play with Helen 
Hayes superb as the Southern belle who goes 
forth and meets tragedy. (Maxine Elliott, 

39, E.) 

Diamonp Lit—White-slaving along the old 
Sowery with Mae West. Rough but great 
fun. (Royale, 45, W. Special performance 
Thurs. at midnight.) 


Paris Bounn—Madge Kennedy in a Philip 
Barry comedy about marriage. (Music Box, 
45, W.) 


Porcy—Return of Catfish Row to Broadway. 
A clamorous study of negro life—produced 
by the Guild. (Republic, 42, W.) 


Tue Roya. Famity—Pretty constant uproar 
ina very amusing play about a three-genera- 
tion stage family. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 


Tue Strent Hovsr—One scream after an- 
other as the mystery thickens. (Shubert, 
44, W.) 


STRANGE INTERLUDE—Twenty-odd years of 
introspection in O'Neill's nine-act, time-out- 
for-dinner play. Distinguished by the Pu- 
litzer Prize. Judith Anderson. and a Guild 
cast. (Golden, 58, E. No Mats. Curtain 
at 5:30; interntission for dinner at 7 :40.) 


Tue Trac or Mary Dvoan—Melodramatic 
triai of 2 Follies girl who doesn't have to 
pay. (Harris, 42, W.) 


Votponr—A farce from Ben Jonson's robust 


comedy robustly played by a Guild cast. 


(Guild, 52, W. Mat. Thurs.) 


WITH MUSIC 


BLACKBIRDS OF 1928—Principally for devotees 
of good tap-dancing. A colored revue. 
(Liberty, 42, W. Special performance 
Thurs. at midnight.) 

\ Connecticut YANKEE—Mark Twain's 
story set to rollicking music and Ivrics by 
Fields, Rodgers, and Hart. (Vanderbilt, 


48, E.) 


Ann Pennington, 


GEORGE WHITE'S SCANDALS- 


Frances Williams, Tom Patricola, Harry 
Richman, the Howards—what more could 
you want?—in a lavish revue. (Apollo, 
42, W.) 

Goop News—Collegiate musical favorite of 
last season, with Old Tait still triumphant. 
(46th Street, 46, W.) 

GRAND STREET Fot_tites—Good entertainment 
if you are amused by travesties on Broadway 
successes. (Bvuoth, 45, W. Mats. Tues. and 
Thurs. only.) 

GREENWICH VILLAGE FoLLigs—Fair summer 
diversion with above-average sketches and 
Doctor Rockwell as comedian. (Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.) 

PaTIENCE—Nice for Gilbert and Sullivan fans 
who can go an amateur revival. (Masque, 
45, W. May close any time.) 

PRESENT ARMS—Those noisy marines in a 
tuneful musical show. (Mansfield, 47, W.) 


Rain ork SHine—What might be called a one- 
man show. But the man is Joe Cook! (Cohan, 
s’way at 43.) 

Rosatie—Marilyn Miller leads a Ziegfeld 
musical piece, ably abetted by Jack Donahue. 
(New Amsterdam, 42, W.) 

Say WuHeEN—A fair enough summer entertain- 
ment. (Morosco, 45, W.) 

Suow Boat—Musical comedy that has almost 
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everything—Ziegfeld production, Kern score, 
and story adapted from Edna Ferber’s 
novel. With Charles Winninger and Helen 
Morgan. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54, Mat 
Thurs.) 


Tue THREE MuUSKETEERS—A musical hit by 
Dumas, with pictures by Ziegfeld, tunes 
(Lyric, 42, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Note—Ted Lewis and his orchestra close 
the Palace, Sun., July 14; George Jessel is 
featured Mon. through Sun.. July 16-22, 
also, Charles Sabin and Barbara Bennett 
with the Embassy Club orchestra. Perfor- 
mances at 2 and 8 P.M. 


FOR DINING AND DANCING 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 


AMBASSADOR, Park at 51—Dancing during 
dinner in the Italian Garden in pleasant 
Park Avenue atmosphere.* 


ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246— 
Drive there to sup and dance on the terrace 
Open until 2 a.m. 


Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50—Especially 
good after-theatre club now that summer's 
here. Everyone there seems to know every- 
one else.* 


Suerry’s, 300 Park—Dinner dancing all 
summer at this winter favorite.* 


Broapway ATMOSPHERE—Only a few night 
clubs of this type remain open in the sum- 
mer. Among them are: The Salon Royal, 
58. W. of B’way, boasting Texas Guinan 
and open all night. .. . Chez Helen Morgan, 
134 W. 52, an open-air place with Mis: 
Morgan entertaining. . . . Chateau Madrid 
231 W. 54, now open again... . Padlocks 
threaten all three. 


Greenwicu ViLLtacE—Informal, inexpensiv 
and Villagy are: Mori's, 144 Bleecke: 
The County Fair, 54 E. 9: and the Green- 
wich Village Inn, 5 Sheridan Sq. 


= 


HarteEM—Small’s. 7 Ave. at 134; Connie's 
Inn, 7 Ave. at 131: and The Nest, 169 V 
133. are a few to choose from if you haven't 
a friend who'll personally conduct 
Go late. 


Russ1an Motir—One of the few places 
open is Kavkaz, B’way at 53, particular 
good on Saturday nights. 

Roors—A magnificent view from the new 
Regis Roof. 5 Ave. at 55, with Vir 
Lopez music. Joseph Urban décor, 
Rosita and Ramon dancing. Open 
1:30 a.m.* Dancing until midnight 


(Continued on page 8) 
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A “little girl” fashion — 
for big girls fO 


BLOOMER FROCKS 
for TENNIS PLAYERS 


—_ 


2 IN CORAL GABLES SILK 


25.00 


MISSES’ SIZES, 14x to 20 










EST’S originated the bloom- 

er tennis frock some years 
ago, and has revived it this sea- 
son in a smart little frock that 
tennis players will adore. In 
such an active sport careful 
grooming is essential, and the 
frock with bloomers to match 
is a happy and practical idea. 


a “s Che, 


Light blue Apple green 
Rose Maize 
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SUMMER SPORTS SHOP— 
SECOND FLOOR 
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No Best & €o. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N, Y. 
Paris Palm Beach London 
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(Continued frorn page 6) 


the Ritz-Carlton Roof, Madison at 46, an- 
favorite with the élite.* . - Other 
roofs are: Astor, B’way at 44; Biltmore 
Cascades, Vanderbilt at 43; Bossert Marine 
3rooklyn 
harbor); McAlpin, 
Ave. at 35: 


Waldorf, 5 


other 


Roof, Montague and Remsen Sts., 
view of the 
Park Central, 7 
Ave. at 33; 


(a fine 
Sway at 34; 


Pennsylvania, 7 


Ave. at 34; and Roosevelt Grill, Madison 
Ave. at 45 (not a roof, but cool and airy). 
MOTION PICTU &S 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun. Mat. at 3. Titles 
are listed alphabetically.) 

Drums or Love—A cut version of the hand- 
A Griffith produc- 
51s Sat. 


some but dull original. 
(Lexington, Lexington at 
Mon., 14-16; performances 
continuous from 1:20 p.m. Also, Sheridan, 
7 Ave. at 12; Sat., July 21; 
continuous from 1 P.M.) 


tion. 
through July 
performances 


Easy Come, Easy Go—A light comedy with 


Richard Dix. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; 
Sat. through Mon., July 14-16;  perfor- 
mances continuous from 1 P.M.) 

THe Enp or St. Peterspurc—A_ savage 


Soviet film of riot and revolution. One of the 


best. (Hammerstein's, B’way at 53.) 


Tue MaGniricent Friirt—A_ cloudy story 
brightly told. With Florence Vidor. (Lex- 
ington, Lexington at 51; Thurs. and Fri. 


July 19 and 20; 
1:20 p.m.) 


performances continuous 

from 
Ture Man Wuo Lavecus—A mixture of love 
Adapted 


Ave. at 42; performances con- 


and horror. from Hugo's novel. 


(Rialto, 7 
tinuous from 10 A.M. 
11:20 a.m. Sunday.) 


weekdays and 
SrreeT ANGEL—Quite a beautiful picture de- 

spite the synthetic story. With Janet Gaynor. 
Ave. at 50; opens Sat., July 14 
for a two weeks’ engagement ; performances 


(Roxy, 7 


continuous from noon daily.) 


Wincs—A thin story held up by spectacular 
scenes of aerial warfare. (Criterion, B’way 

at 44.) 

The following, if you run across them, are 

“The Noise,” 

with Chester Conklin; ‘Across to Singapore,” 


also recommended : Big satire 


good sea stuff with 
Drag Net,” George 
world again. 


Ramon Novarro; “The 
Jancroft and the under- 


The talking movies still feature their new 
super-star, Mr. G. B. Shaw, in a Movietone 
at the Globe. Joe Cook, Clark and McCullough, 
and Ruby Keeler (tap-dancer) continue at the 
Gaiety ; and Movietone newsreels are shown 
regularly at those houses, at the Roxy, and 
at the Strand. 


ART 
CaRNEGIE—Bits from the International of last 
year; fine Matisse: Dudensing, 5 E. 57. 


Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.M., excepting Sat. and 
Sun., through July. 
CuasrE—Last days of memorial show: Amer- 
ican Academy of Arts and Letters, 633 W. 
Open 10 a.m. to 5 
Sun. 2 to 5 p.m., through Sun., July 15. 


155. P.M. weekdays; 


time: 
Library, 


ENGRAVERS—Dutrer and men of his 
Print Gallery, 3rd floor, Public 
5 Ave. at 42. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 
10 p.mM.; Sun. 1 to 10 P.M. 

GRAND CENTRAL GALLERIES—Founders’ Ex- 

hibition: 6th floor, Grand Central Terminal. 

Sat. 


Open 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. weekdays; 


until 1 P.M. 





Mopverns—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 


Open 9 a.m. to 9 p.m. weekdays; Sat. until 
© P.M. 
The loan exhibition of French Gothic 


tapestries at the Metropolitan Museum, 
Gallery D6, will continue into September. 

.. Etchings of New York by Karl Deh- 
mann continues indefinitely at Harlow, Mc- 


Donald, 667 5 Ave. (above 52). 


MUSIC 

GoLpMAN Banp—Daily at 8:30 p.m.; playing 
Mon., Wed., Fri., and Sun. Eves. on Central 
Park Mail; other Eves. on N.Y.U. Campus. 
(Take East Side Subway to N.Y.U.-Burn- 
side Ave. Station, and walk two blocl:s west 
Ave.) Also 


to University broadc.st—see 


“On the Air.” 
Stapium Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 


Van Hoogstraten conducting; daily at 8:30 


p.M.: Lewisohn Stadium, Amsterdam Ave. 
at 136. (Take Broadway Subway or Bus 
No. 3.) Also broadeast—see “On the Air.” 
STARLIGHT OperaA—Outdoor opera, “Aida,” 
Thurs., July 19, at 8:15 p.m.; Starlight 








Stadium, Bronx River at 177. 


Park Subway to E. 177.) 


(Take Bronx 


ON THE AIR 


LupLow AND GaInsporG—Violinist and pi 
ist, Fridays, July 13 and 20, at 8 p.M., over 
WJZ. 


CHAMBER Music—String quartet and so] 


> oe a ee 


Fridays, July 13 and 20, at 10 P.m., over . 

WJZ. 
Stapium Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphon . 

Van Hoogstraten conducting, from Ley isoht 

Stadium, Saturdays, July 14 and 

8:30 p.m., over WEAF; Tues., July 17 

8:30 p.m., over WJZ. 
GoLpMAN Banp Concerts—From N.Y.U 

Campus, Saturdays, July 14 and 21, at 

8:30 p.m., over WJZ; from the Centr l 

Park Mall, Sun., July 15, at 9:15 p.m 

over WJZ; from N.Y.U. Campus, Thurs 

July 19, at 9 p.m., over WEAF. , 
NATIONAL STRING QuarRTET—Chamber mu 

with soloist, Sun., July 15, at 1 p.m., « 

WEAF. 
UnitepD SymMpHoNY OrcHESTRA—Howa! 

3arlow conducting, Sun., July 15, at 3 p. 

over WOR. 

SPORTS 

BasEBALL—Yankees vs. Detroit, Fri., July | 

Yankees vs. Cleveland, Sat. through Tues., 

July 14-17; Yankees vs. Chicago, Wed 

Thurs., and Sat., July 18, 19, and 

games at Yankee Stadium at 3 P.M. (¢ 

cepting doubleheader Sat., July 14, at 1 

P.M.) (Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Jerome 

Ave. Subway.) 
Go_tr—Metropolitan Golf Ass’n Open Cl 

pionship, Shackamaxon C. C., Westfield 

N. J., Wed. through Fri., July 18-20. It 
Poto—Rockaway Hunt Club Tournament 

Cedarhurst, L.I., through Sat., July ce 

— Junior Championships, Philadelp! | 

C. C., Philadelphia, Pa., Sat., Mon 

Thurs., July 14, 16, and 19, weather pe 

mitting. ... Play every Sun. at Fleisch 

Field, Port Washington, L.I., at 4 P.M = 

° 7 . dt 

(Last train leaves Penn.  Statior 

2:24 P.M.) : 
Racinc—Empire City. Yonkers: Races wee! ” 

days at 2:30 p.m. (Last train leaves Gr : 

Central at 1:29 p.m.) lor 
Yacutinc—Indian Harbor Y. C. Regatt 

Greenwich, Conn., Sat., July 14. th 

Larchmont Y. C. Race Week starts Sat 


July 21, Larchmont, N. Y. 
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se: perfume of the moods. Four delicate and subtly expres~ W “- 
el sive odeurs. One for Romance. One for Adventure. One - + U1 - 
lor Gaiety. And one for Sophistication. Accenting softly 


that very variety of mood wherein lies the secret of 
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woman s§ charm a Wherever fine perfumes are sold. 
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PARFUM VERT ° in green flacon ° ¢ Adventure 
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Parbumeur 


A hew, more exquisite perfume of Paris ~— created, sealed 


and packaged in the Paris laboratoire of Richard Hudnut. NEW YORK . PARIS 





A @UGeENE 


INTRODUCING AN ARTIST — THE CUGENE 


The plain truth is that all permanent wavers are 
not alike. The artist often does good work with 
mediocre waving equipment .....The tyro often 
does mediocre work with good waving equipment. 


Therefore choose your permanent waver with care. 
A shrewd guide to his or her ability is—price! The 
poor waver has only price to sell. The expert per- 
manent waver commands a fee commensurate with 
fine work, fine equipment and fine materials. 


Permanent wavers privileged to display the Eugéne 





IMPORTANT 


The Eugéne Trade 
Mark figure identifies 
each of the 26 to 36 
Eugeneols used in a 
genuine Eugéne Per- 
manent Wave. Note 
also that Eugene 7WO 
Sectional Steamers are 
used. Beware of the 
“bargain” wave that 
omits these essentials. 





wave 





PERMANENT WAVER 


Trade Mark are artists, trained in the Eugéne 
Method —and are the only permanists who use 
the exclusive, patented Eugéne Two-Sectional 
steamers, and genuine Eugéneols, the perforated 
sachets essential for uniformly successful results. 


Seek out a genuine Eugéne Permanent Waver. 
Meanwhile our new booklets“The Eugéne Method” 
and “Those Few New Inches” will prove interest- 
ing and informative. Write for free copies today. 


EUGENE, LTD. of London & Paris, 565 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 
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Dolores, mannequin at Hattie Carnegie’s, airily models this delightful dinner frock of honey-colored georgette — 
with frivolous underthings and stockings to match, of course! (These are kept exquisitely new with Lux) 


Hattie Carnegie 


in cleansing sheer lingerie and L 


hosiery worn by her mannequins! 
. . « “For, cleansed with mar- 
velous Lux flakes,” this famous 
couturiere says, “fine underthings 
stay new-looking more than twice 
as long as with anything else! ” 


















rusis only Lux 


New York’s greatest dressmakers 
all agree in permitting only Lux 
to be used in cleansing underthings 
and stockings . . . Like millions 
of women, they find Lux keeps 
chiffon, lace, and silk things ex- 


quisitely new so very much longer! 





in combination 
of white and 
tan. 12.50 


--- insisted upon 
by the “sea- 
soned” golfer. 


women’s shoes - -- fourth floor 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


E don’t begrudge Mayor 
Walker his good times. For all 
we know he has a _ better 
philosophy of life than most mayors 


and gets more out of it. Never- 
theless the situation is serious. Maybe 





we ought to have two mayors, 
to symbolize the city’s gay and 
restive side and another to get some- 
thing done. We have a candidate for 
the job of Executive Mayor (as op- 
posed to Ceremonial Mayor), Al Smith. 
If he isn’t elected President we will 
probably get behind him for Executive 
Mayor. We never hear ardor for him 
stirred up by “The Sidewalks of New 
York” but that we are struck with the 
thought that the enthusiasm is uncon- 
sciously for him as Mayor. He knows 
the city well, and is one of the few 
capable executives who will fiddle with 
Being Governor, we have al- 
ways thought, is not much, and the job 
of President must be distressingly un- 
The President has to live 
a stereotyped, sequestered life, do many 
dull things and, necessarily, come in 


one 


politics, 
Inspiring. 


contact with many terrible people. We 
n think that, creatively, the job of 
running New York is more important 
n either of the others. New York 
centre of everything. ‘This is an 
A man of imagi- 


t 


<¢ of metropolises. 


n who would take hold of things 
, tear down the elevateds, and solve 
other problems, would be setting 
xample for the whole world to 
w. A task, and an opportunity, 
that ought to appeal toa really big man. 


Of course, splitting up the mayoralty 
into two jobs would require a change 
in the constitution or the charter and so 
on, and this would take years of arguing 
by the lawyers and technicians. Prob- 
ably, if Mr. Smith isn’t elected Presi- 
dent, we’ll just come out for him as 
Mayor, and we don’t know what will 


become of Mr. Walker. 


LL the old farms in Connecticut, 

at least all of them that can be 
seen from the highways, have been 
taken over by writers, painters, illus- 
poets, and 
This marks the completion of a full 
circle in the evolution of our country. 
The hardy Connecticut pioneers who 
fought and bled with Washington were 
rewarded with land grants in the Mid- 
dle West. There they went after their 
arduous struggle, to settle the country, 


trators, dancers, actors. 





and there they reared their children. 
Now their descendants have come back 
to the old countryside. Where once 
Israel Putnam ploughed the hard soil, 
artists build smooth tennis courts, and 
the great-granddaughters of the soldiers 
of Valley Forge set up bright parasols 
over cunning tea tables under the elms. 
As we said, this completes a cycle, but 
we don’t know whether it marks the 
beginning of Art and Culture in 
America or just the beginning of the 
end. 


NCE again the Racquet Club is 
hard pressed. Several years ago 
is was discovered that the sacred hat- 


band of the institution—one narrow 
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red stripe on blue—was being boot- 
legged about town, so the design was 


hastily changed to two broad red 
stripes on blue, and the members 


breathed easier. Now it is whispered 
that the new design is being bootlegged. 
We would hate to see the Racquet Club 


go out of business—but what to do, 





what todo? Any college boy will tell 
you that there’s no fun in being a club- 
man if you can’t be recognized as such 
by your hatband. 


HE Interborough, in its fight for 

an increased fare, has, we note 
from the posters in subway trains, be- 
We 
presume its intention is to bring the 
taxpayer to the point of paying the ex- 
tra two cents as he would enlist for 


gun to appeal to the emotions. 


war—in a wild burst of enthusiasm. 
The first appeal in this campaign shows 
children on their way to a red school- 
house over whose portals the Stars and 
Stripes are waving. We were just be- 
coming the profound 
economic arguments advanced by the 
company, such as the fact that it costs 


engrossed in 


seven cents—or maybe it is nine—to 





ride on a street car in Buffalo, when it 
began this playing upon our heart- 
strings. Too proud to yield to mere 
sentiment in such an important civic 
matter, we intend, as a reproof, to re- 


main dry-eyed and unmoved even if 
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the Interborough strategists resort to 
those old wartime posters depicting the 
Greatest Mother in the World 


Monarch of All 


ROBABLY not since the proud 

days of Louis XIV has there been a 
more imperious gesture than that made 
by a traffic officer at Forty-fourth 
Street and Seventh Avenue. ‘Two 
suburban ladies in a sedan halted there 
when the lights turned red. When 
the signal changed to green they started 
They were stopped by 
The police- 


up promptly. 
shrill toots of a whistle. 
man, large and fierce, ran over and 
demanded to know why they had 
started their car before he had blown 
The lady who was driv- 
ing explained that she had_ been 
watching the lights and had seen them 
change. At this the cop thundered, 
“T am the lights!” 


his whistle. 


The Last of the Lawns 


E sighed last week over the pass- 

ing of the old Ehret garden from 
Park Avenue. This week we have 
been down watching colored men with 
compressed air machines destroying that 
long row of front lawns in West 
Twenty-third Street. If you take 
guide-book walks around the city you 
have seen them, or you have viewed 
their shade trees, with surprise, from 
your taxi on the way to the Jersey 
ferries or the transatlantic docks 
at the end of the street. The lawns 
extend along the whole north side of 
the block between Ninth and Tenth 
Avenues. Side by side, forty feet deep, 
they were like nothing else in town. 
This side of the street was known as 
London Terrace and had the lonely 
distinction of being one of the few 
old-time blocks left intact. Now four 
or five of the lawns have already been 
cut in half to make way for the widen- 
ing of the street. “This means the up- 
rooting of many old trees, in one 
tranquil yard a particularly fine elm 
and a buckeye tree. 

London Terrace has also long been 
memorable because of its strange build- 
ings. “The lawns lead up to a row of 
tall, narrow, pilastered houses, now 
crazily varied as to stone and coloring. 
There are three windows to a floor, 
set close together so that the strips of 
wall between them extend up like 
Greek columns to the roof where they 
are fittingly topped with imitation Ionic 
capitals, A chronicler wrote of them in 


the nineties that they gave the impres- 
sion of an institution not very firmly 
fixed in its own mind and liable to be- 


come something _ else, 
yet having 
and friendly air because 


of the deep lawns and 


a gracious 


old trees. 

These lawns are the 
last of Chelsea’s fine 
tradition of wide yards, 
The grounds of the 
first mansion in 
the region, built 
by one Captain 
Clarke and 
called Chelsea, 
stretched from about where 
Avenue now is down to the river. 
Later, Clement C. Moore lived in 
the house and immortalized its front 
lawn in his poem, “”Twas the Night 
Before Christmas.” A man named 
William Torrey leased much of this 
land from the Moore family and 
in 1845 built London Terrace with 
the idea of making it a fashionable 
place. Yet even when Chelsea be- 
came quite a fine residence district, 
these houses were not sought after. 
Country houses which aped the man- 
ners of the city, they seemed to please 
no one with their compromise. Their 
fate was to become a grotesque and 
meaningless monument on the spot 
where once the city ended and the 
country began. Edwin Forrest once 
lived nearby, and Lily Langtry, they 
say, in the next block. Back of Lon- 
don Terrace, in Twenty-fourth Street, 
are the Chelsea Cottages, which were 
built about the same time but with 
much smaller lawns. Now the lawns 
of the two streets will be the same, 
like any other New York yards— 
patches of grass between the curb and 
the front steps. 


Ninth 


Psychology 


HE story is being told of a man 

who received in his mail one 
morning an advertising card from an 
insurance company bearing a flap on 
which was printed, “‘Don’t Look Under 
Here!” He didn’t. 


How to Make More M oney 
IRLS who live in and around the 


Grand Concourse and work 
downtown very often accept rides from 
commuters motoring in from the Bronx 
and points north, in the morning. One 
of these young business women always 
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waits until she is offered a ride by some 
gentleman driving an old model ¢ar. 
On the way to her office she then tel]; 
the driver casually of the wonders 
of the new model Runoy 
Six. She happens — to 
know that the Runover 
company would gi\ 
him a generous allow- 
ance for his old car, 
in trading it in for 
a new one. In fact. 
she says, she is a 
friend of the man- 
ager of the sales- 
rooms and woul 
be glad to take him around there and get 
him the most favorable figure on his old 
machine. She wouldn’t do this for every- 
one—but one goodturn, etc. The young 
lady made four such sales in June, her 
first month at this work, and made 
more than her whole year’s salary as a 
stenographer. 


Tunney’s Opponent 


HEN Tom Heeney was in New 

York before he went to his train- 
ing quarters in Fairhaven, he lived 
quietly in an apartment in the Eighties 
so that he could be near Central Park, 
where he exercised by running up and 
down the paths. Road work always 
makes him a bit sulky and that was one 
reason he didn’t enter much into the 
spirit of the city. He was also annoyed 
because he couldn’t find any good tea 
here and had to drink coffee. All in 
all, he was frank in saying that his 
home town, Gisbourne, New Zealand 
(which he calls Gisbin), is superior to 
New York. He even thinks it has bet- 
ter tailors. 

Heeney comes from a family of New 
Zealand ranchers. He proudly tells 
that his mother, at eighty, can still do 
a full day’s milking—and he is not a 
pretentious fellow. He is a little vain 
in his dress and, like Tunney, is at ease 
socially and enjoys going about to nice 
parties, but he pretends to no special 
culture. When he was here he ad- 
mitted that only once had he tried to 
read a novel. He quit on the tenth 
page because the tale seemed dull and 
took too long to get anywhere. He 
early became interested in the prize ring 
and so did his three brothers. One of 
them, Frank, a promising boxer, was 
killed in the war. The other two came 
over recently to see Tom fight Tun- 
ney. Heeney, by the way, has never 
seen Tunney and seems to give him 
little thought one way or another. His 
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principal topic of conversation is his 
family. He likes to tell about his two 
sisters, one of whom he says has “pos- 
sibly twenty children.” While here, 
the fighter sat for a portrait with the 
purpose of sending it to his mother, if 
it turned out well. It did. It de- 
picts him as an amiable, ungainly fel- 
low with blond and slightly curly 
hair and—perhaps his most. salient 
feature—deep-set and brightly blue 
eyes. 

~ Heeney plays golf now and then, and 
was disappointed in not finding links 


readily accessible about town. When 
he plays he wears street clothes, having 
a special disdain for plus-fours. Also 
he never wears sport shoes and rarely 
low-cut shoes of any kind, preferring 
high “boots” in all weather. He likes 
to shop, especially for shirts, in which 
he has a nice taste, invariably selecting 
light solid colors. 

One of the things that struck him 
as odd here was the sight of people 
riding horses for exercise in Central 
Park. He had, he said, never heard 
of anyone riding a horse for exercise. 
In New Zealand he used to ride a 
horse twenty miles to a rugby field 
and twenty miles home again, but that 
was to get there and back. It was play- 


“Amelia, what is a Whoopee 
Parlor?” 


= 
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ing the rugby that he considered exer- 
cise. A story about him has to do with 
the fact that, although he dresses well, 
his clothes quickly become rumpled 
because of the play of his muscular 
bulk within them. It seems that 
once, after a little dinner party, he 
loitered with the gentlemen, sitting 
quietly in a chair but somehow or other 
managing to get his clothes to looking 
the way they do. When, after half 
an hour, the gentlemen joined the 
ladies, his hostess, who had never been 
clear in her mind anyway as to just 
what Mr. Heeney did, cried, ““Why, 
Mr. Heeney, you’ve been wrestling 


2 1 99 
again. 


Big Storekeeper 


A PLEASING § anecdote comes 
from an old-time resident of 
Murray Hill, who adds that when he 
was younger, of course, it wouldn’t 
have been remarkable. 

It seems this gen- 
tleman was deter- 
mined to have an 
old-fashioned corn- 
popper, the wire- 
basket kind that 
gets bent after two 
or three evenings. 
After trying here 
and there’ and 
getting more and 
more angry as he 
was offered fancy 
modern substitutes, 
he went to Macy’s. 
Going in the door, 
whom should he 
see but Mr. Straus, 
the proprietor, 
standing placidly in 
the swirling cur- 
rent of busts and 
hips from Brook- 
lyn and East 
Orange. Being ac- 
quaintances of the 
horse-car days, they 
shook hands. 

“What can I 
do for your” 
asked Mr. Straus. 

Somewhat em- 
barrassed, the gen- 
tleman 
want known. “But 
I don’t want to 
bother you, Mr. 
Straus.” 

It was no bother, 
however. ‘The pro- 


made _ his 
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prietor led the way through a maze 
of counters to the basement, where 
“Miss Ecclestein, will 
you please show this gentleman one 


he paused. 


of the old-fashioned corn poppers,” 
he said. 
Lo and _ behold! 


produced one. 


Miss Ecclestein 


The Alamo Spirit 


F the several stories about the polit- 
ical conventions we will relate 

only the one which concerns Mr. H. L. 
Mencken, the editor, and a Mr. Patter- 
son, who owns the Baltimore Sun. Be- 
tween the two nationally significant 
gatherings these gentlemen stopped off 
in a Texas city and were entertained 
lavishly for several days by one of the 
rich and eminent men of the place. 
They invited him to call on them at 
their quarters in the Rice Hotel when he 
got to Houston. This he did. He made 
a hearty appearance one afternoon, 
bringing along also a Texas sheriff that 
he had picked up somewhere, a pictur- 
esque fellow with long, black musta- 
chios and a pearl-handled revolver in a 
holster. Both, it is, alas, necessary to 
set down, were drunk. ‘They were 
about as drunk as anybody in Houston, 
They felt like sitting down on the bed 
and regaling their hosts loudly with 
stories about Texas, so they did. 
Then the sheriff decided to re- 
cline. Before he retired to the bed 
he took off, for greater comfort, 
his revolver and laid it on a 
table. He wasasleep in no time 


at all. Presently the other gentleman 
picked up the revolver and showed 
Messrs. Mencken and Patterson how to 
twirl a pistol on your finger and other 
Texas gun tricks. ‘They were inter- 
ested. They didn’t know it was loaded. 
The entertaining gentleman then 
started across the room toward the win- 
dow, which he reached by tacking skill- 
fully a couple of times, and announced 
his next stunt. “Now,” he said, “I'll 
show you how Texas rangers kill the 
damn Whereupon _ he 
pointed the gun at another hotel across 
the street and fired four shots thereat. 
Then Mr. Mencken achieved what 
they say is the world’s record for the 
long under-bed dive. He reached the 
baseboard at the far side in one long, 
low, convulsive plunge. Mr. Patter- 
son made a record too, they say, clear- 
ing the thirty feet to the bathroom and 
achieving the top of the shower bath in 


aaa OO 
greasers, 
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be fifteen 














cents—ten cents 
for Mars 

and an extra 
charge 

on Venus.” 
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less than one second. At this point th 
Texas gentleman wheeled about and 
fired another shot through the do 

the room, which hit an elevator g1 

the hallway. 

The police were attracted by ¢ 
shots and got Mr. Mencken out fron 
under the bed and Mr. Patterson down 
off the shower bath, and the sherif 
woke up. They took it all good-na- 
turedly, saying merely, what the hell 
it’s a political convention. Within an 
hour and a half Mr. Mencken had 
picked all the lint off his clothes, 


Dull Times 


HERE is a clue as to what post- 

men think about as they go their 
rounds (if the matter interests you) 
in a happening in East Sixty-second 
Street last ‘Tuesday. One might pre- 
sume that they are, or some of them 
are, minor defeatists. A lady, leaving 
her apartment house, met her carrie 
a few doors away. “Anything for 
Gordon?” she asked. “I don’t 
think so,” he said. Hi 
looked slowly through a 
year §=sheaf of letters. “Noth- 
} ing,” he announced, and 

ytl then added: “Nobod) 
i f writes anybody any more.” 
} i 


And he went on. 


| f Came the Movietone 


HE cruel and relentless 
myrmidons of science 
have surrounded Hollywood, 
and are, at this very mo- 
ment, waiting, with their 
spears raised in ominous si- 
lence, for the command to 
enter the city and drag its in- 
habitants around the walls. The 
movietone has begun its con- 
quest of the silent movie, and 
Southern California is in a panic. 
First-hand and reliable report 
from the scene present a terrifying 
picture. Perceiving the advent of th 
Film Which Talks Like a Man, hun- 
dreds of movie stars who have attained 
their eminence because of a dimple in 
the chin or a bovine eye, but whose 
speaking voices could hardly be counted 
on to put across the sale of a pack of 
Fatimas in a night club, are now 
frantically trying to train their larynxes 
into some sort of gentility. Voice cul- 
ture has become the order, even the 
command, of the day. 
There has been, they say, a great 
sale of recording gramophones, with 
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which many a dainty miss tortures 
rself daily listening to the sound 
of her own voice in an attempt to 
‘ate and correct its faults, and the 
suicide squad of the Los Angeles 
police is said to have been doubled 
anticipation of the rush for 
lock-ends which is expected to re- 
The greatest bonanza of all, 
however, comes to the voice 
ichers, Who are reported to be 
rushing by the covered-wagon-load 
to the Pacific Coast to get in on the 
The 

movie stars have money and are 
willing to pay anything to keep it. 
Elocution from New 
York, whose trade has not been so 
brisk since Edwin Booth died, are 
1ow on their way westward to 


wly opened gold fields. 


teachers 


earn their fortunes teaching public 
idols to say “‘Mi-mi-mi-mi” cor- 
rectly. Old = declamation books 
are being brought out in new, de 
luxe editions; and, on a quiet eve- 
ning, it is said that Beverly Hills 
resounds with throaty appeals to 
the Carthaginians and treble ac- 
counts of Bob Cratchit’s Christ- 
mas dinner. If you are burning to 
know what the home life of your 
favorite motion-picture star is at 
the moment, it probably consists of 
walking up and down his Early 
Moorish bedroom muttering, “Na- 
poleon was sitting in his tent. 
Beside him lay the map of 
Italy.” 

Not only are the actors in for a 
summer of worry; the whole per- 
sonnel is nervous. A community, 
which even in its heyday lived in 
constant terror of losing jobs, is 
white. The talking 
picture will call for people who can 
write and direct dialogue, whole 


now ashen 


squads of technical men who un- 
derstand the microphone, and 
complete remodelling of the mam- 
moth studios, for talking pictures 
must be made in soundproof rooms; 
otherwise a passing truck or a whistling 
workman would ruin the whole 


The movietone is a big success in 
the hinterland, threatening vaudeville 
and legitimate theatres, and the novel- 
ties it makes possible are now important 

liaries to movie entertainment in 
New York. One theatre man we 
rd talking about it said that, being 
1echanical thing, it would unques- 
bly be perfected and that, with 
levelopment of technique in pres- 





Voice FROM BEtow: “Darling, let’s take some photos now, shall we 


entation, it will mean a revolution in 
the amusement field. He said that half 
the legitimate theatres in New York 
will be out of business as such within 
ten years. We wouldn’t know about 
that. 


No He TO 


OME of the youngsters who loiter 
about the Yankee Stadium wear 
white sailor hats which they beseech 
the ball players to autograph as they 


The 


leave the grounds after a game, 


> 299 
ae 


other day two boys, both of whose hats 
bore Ty Cobb’s and Babe Ruth’s 
signatures, spied Earl Combs and got 
him to write his name too. ‘Then 
they set off in pursuit of another man 
they saw leaving the Stadium. ‘This 
man signed the hat of one boy, but 
the other lad, after a glance at the 
He ecx= 


plained this to an observer who had 


signature, did not proffer his. 


“Toe,” he said, in- 


That 


become interested. 

dicating his friend, “got stung. 

was Ormsby, the umpire.” 
—THE New YorKERS 
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HOW TO DEAL WITH GROMMET TROUBLE 


T is refreshing in this age of de- 
cadent tendencies in literature to 
stumble upon a work like the 1928 

Year Book of the North American 
Yacht Racing Union, breathing as it 
does the salt feel of the ocean, or 
bounding main. 

Now, I do hope experienced yachts- 
men will not take amiss a few words 
of comment on their favorite hobby 
from one who is not a sailor. Well, 
that is understating the situation a trifle. 
I have had some experience, although 
by no means as much as a seasoned old 
salt like Vincent Astor, which may en- 
title me to open my yawp on behalf of 
the confraternity of yachtsmen. 

For instance, when I was sixteen I 
got into a rowboat one day and rowed 
for fifteen solid minutes without mov- 
ing the boat six inches from the dock 
to which, as I later discovered, it had 
been tied during this interval. In view 
of that experience you may well 
gine the spell under which the chapter 
in the Year Book on “Ropes and 
Knots” held me. 

I have also made several trips to and 
from Albany on the night boat. I take 
the ferry to Staten Island and Fort 
Lee occasionally. I once went 

on an excursion to Bear 

Mountain given by a Chi- 

nese tong and if I 
not mistaken I once 
saw Sir Thomas Lip- 
ton’s picture in a 






rotogravure —sec- 
{ ; tion, 
NV I am also sailor 


enough to know that 
those funny-looking 
bulges on the front of 
the clubhouse of the 
New York Yacht Club in 
West Forty-fourth Street 
were put there intentionally 
and are not, as most passers- 
| wf by suppose, warpings caused by 
the heat. 

To me, the most interesting chapter 
in the w “ee Year Book was that en- 
d “About Sails.” I agree with some 
cnc reached therein, and with 
‘I beg leave to duagvee. Take the 

Matt e the luff ropes. 
says the author, 
Cr any made very he: ivy to prevent 


“Luff tT ropes,” ‘are 


the p revalent custom of sweating up on 
the throat halliard as though one’s 
life d pended on getting it up, from 
ruining the sail by stretching it all out 
of shape. If care were used on the 


could be 
omitted 


halliard, luff 


much lighter, or 


throat 
made 
altogether.” 

Fellow yachtsmen, would it really 
be wise to omit the luff rope? Has the 
time come when we may safely 
card this old friend of the yachtsman? 
After all, yachtsmen are sportsmen and 
a sportsman is never ungrateful, and no 


rc pes 
even 


dis- 


yachtsman worthy of the name will 
be unmindful of what the luff rope 
has done for yachting. I insist we keep 
the luff rope. It was good enough for 
our grandfathers and it ought to be 
good enough for us, at least until with 
the advance of learning and science 
we get a suitable substitute. It will be 
time enough then to retire the luff rope 
to an honored position or perhaps make 
it into cigars to be given members of 
rival yacht crews on the eves of im- 
portant races. 
On reading along I find this: 


™ VERY common fault is a tight 

leech, which can often be rec- 
tified by putting a small block of wood 
under the clew of the sail so as to 
raise it slightly from the boom and 
bring it into a fair line with the grom- 
mets on the foot of the sail; a pre- 
cisely similar treatment may be applied 
to the cringle at the peak. If this fails 
the leech may be flattened by ripping 
a few of the seams back a short distance 
from the leech and again sewing up, 
gradually tapering the seams toward 
the leech.” 

I should say that scheme 
work all right unless you ran 
trouble with your grommets. I suppose 
there isn’t any of us yachtsmen but has 
had grommet trouble at one time or 
another. In the event of grommet 
trouble, if you don’t feel quite up to 
going through the process described 
above, the following method of dealing 
with a tight leech may be of help. I 
thought it up one day when I had 
grommet trouble tight leech 
while travelling from the Battery to 
St. George on my ferryboat, the John 
F. Hylan. 

This is my remedy: 

Pay no attention to the grommets 
for the time being, but take the block 
of wood which ordinarily be 
placed under the clew of the sail and 
hand it to the first mate, who we 
has been instructed in the 


would 
into 


and a 


wi yuld 


assume 


proper care and handling of a block 
of wood and who therefore can safely 
be relied upon in any emergency call- 
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ing for a block of wood. If a 
heavy sea is running, have it 
If one of 
the guests on your yacht is playing a 
ukulele, thus making you nervous, just 
give the mate the code signal meaning, 
“Go and hit that so-and-so over the 
head with that block of wood and take 
that ukulele away from him until I get 
this old leech loosened.” Unless 

the guest happens to have a 

block of wood bigger than the 
mate’s the latter 
turns with the ukulele 


stopped or get toa quiet sea. 


usually re- 


and you 


can then tack': the problem of the 
cringle in com: arative quiet. You take 
the ukulele aad place it under the 
cringle. Then you stamp upon the 
cringle. Bear in mind that you are 
not to pay any attention to the grom- 
mets. This indifference will bring 


those babies around mighty soon. 

We are now getting on quite nicely 
with the leech-loose ning, and with good 
weather and the right kind of a breeze 
we ought to be rounding a Cape some- 
where. 

Now you come to the crisis; the 
at which you must make a 
decision that will vitally affect the 
future of the whole sail on which the 
leech tight. You must decide 
whether you want to go on with the 
loosening of the leech today, or 
whether it might be better to let it go 
until tomorrow, or whether the leech is 
worth loosening at all. There is a fairly 
considerable body of yachting experts 
who believe that a tight leech should be 
allowed to stay tight. 

Or you may say to the mate, “Here, 
Gregory, you loosen this leech and let 
me mind the block of wood.” 

That is what [ always do. 


moment 


IS too 


LTHOUGH the tight leech is 
amply explained, the Year Book 
tells me nothing concerning the loosen- 


ing of a tight guest aboard a yacht, 
or the tightening of a_ loose one, 
Yacht owners, especially during 
regatta weeks, are constantly faced 


with the problem of tight guests, or 
loose ones, or guests who are both 
loose and tight. 

I have found two methods effica- 
cious in dealing with the tight guest. 

First—Take a rope and tie it into a 
single Matthew Walker knot. Attach 
the tight guest to one end of the rope 
with a double Matthew Walker knot. 
Give the other end of the rope to a 
sober guest. Then lower the tight guest 
into the sea and signal full speed ahead. 
Caution the remain 


sober guest to 
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sober if possible while his companion is 


being dragged through the waves, es- I have moments 


pecially if the yacht happens to be in 


waters infested by sharks. 


EING hustled through the deep in 


this manner is apt to 
pall upon the tight guest at 
first, but a great many 
become very fond of it and 
even when loosened refuse 
to come up. I have had 
yachtsmen tell me_ that 
extremely tight guests of 
theirs have travelled clear 
across the ocean in this 
manner. 

If, however, the tight 
guest cannot bring himself 
to like the trailing method 
of loosening, or if sharks 
take a fancy to him and 
nip at his frame as he 
courses through the briny 
deep in the wake of the 
yacht, he can be pulled 
aboard and my _ other 
method tried on him. This 
consists of putting a block 
of ice below his grommet 
and another one on his 
cringle. 

I find the best way of 
dealing with loose guests 
who come aboard my 
yacht to be as follows: At 
the first opportunity I take 
them aside and in a 
friendly, paternal manner 
talk to them of their loose- 
ness, telling them that 
looseness never got any- 
body anywhere and _be- 
seeching them to mend 
their ways and live 
more Christian, Jewish 
or Mohammedan _ lives, 
depending on their re- 
ligious convictions. Then 
I sing a little, press their 
hands in a_ brotherly 
clasp and give them a 
tract. 


WISH I had time to 

go into the subject of 
signals, to which an en- 
tire chapter in the book is 
devoted. Some of them are 
wise, some rather foolish, 
I thought. For instance, 
Signal EF means “Am 
Afloat.” Well, of course, 
after all, I couldn’t signal 
you otherwise, could I, not 


Will Beebe. 


Signal EX means 


T get water?” Well, all I can say is, 


unless I were Will Beebe. 
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Sometimes if a man sailing a yacht in the midd] 


I think it ofthe Atlantic, or even offshore, doesn’t 
would not be a bad idea if one were know where there’s any water, he o wht 


to be barred from the ocean _ bef 


“Where can he does it some harm. 


—FRANK SULLIvay 


BATTLE OF CENTURY NEAR 


Wild enthusiasm over Tunney-Heeney fight 
































SELLING HER SHOES TO BUY 


Miss Blanche Bleach offering her 


shoes for sale in front of the Winter 


A FIGHT TICKET 


Garden, where she is employed. 


(Dep ¥ 


| 
(3( ‘ey ¥ 


NATION STANDS STILL 


Terrible suspense of impending battle 
stops all activities. (Except One-Eye 


Connelly, at extreme left.) 


MAYOR WALKER DEMONSTRATES 
THE WINNING PUNCH 


Our city’s chief executive forgets his statesman- 
ship for a moment to show Paul Whiteman 
(right) a thing or two about punch-craft. 

















“WE ARE STILL BARBARIANS— 


“Our interest in brutalities is degrading,” sal¢ 
Prof. Gene Tunney to a private audience last 
night. “But,” he added, “as Boethius saic, 
“There is consolation in philosophy.’ ” 
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NAVIGATION 


[It never has been hard for me 
To quit my duties clerical 

ind take my passage on the sea 
Where things are blue and spherical. 


I leave the sane and stable shore 
To learn a ship’s propensities, 
And standing aft or standing fore 

I ponder the immensities. 


I string my log-line to the Bear, 
Lying upon the boat deck; 

I let the south wind muss my hair 
Upon a less remote deck. 


I build my little continents 
With capes of hope for rounding; 
[ buy a drink for twenty cents 
And take a mental sounding. 


But everywhere I go or stand, 
From foc’sle to galley, 

A passenger is right at hand 
To organize a rally, 


CONVERSATION 


" HAT was the last summer I 
had my house—no I’m wrong; 

it was the summer before, because 
Gertrude came over. They had been 
up to Boston, both of them; and 
she came over to bring me my pipe I'd 
left at their house. We had a clambake, 
and then he went back about some pic- 
tures. That’s the time he inscribed those 
books; just wait a minute. Here’s just 
as he wrote it. We were out on the front 
porch, and he came out all in a new suit 
of flannels—he was a particular cuss 
and dressed well. They had a sale 
that week in Boston of flannels at the 
hig store. I'll tell you: do you remember 
the Finnigans, about the girl that ran 
away and got married, and then sued 
her husband for divorce? I can’t tell 
you the charge, too funny. Finnigan! 
Wait a minute, I was trying to think of 
ier first name. Damn it. Well, no mat- 
ter. That’s where he bought his flan- 
ls, at Finnigan’s. The old man was 
is rich as cream. He made his money 
during the Civil War; and they used to 
taunt his son about the old man being a 
-you know what I mean—there is a 
rd for it—not slacker, that came 

r. But something like that. He didn’t 

to the war and paid somebody to go. 
What is that word? Well, that’s where 
he bought his new flannels—at Finni- 
n’s. And he came out in them, and 


rtrude was off somewhere, maybe at 
each. We'd been there together that 
while he was in town. She couldn’t 


Or mention that it’s getting rough, 
Or tell me of a tea dance, 

When all I want is time enough 
To watch the sparkling sea dance. 


For me no sea, no ship, no sky 
Can ever really matter 

While lady tourists gallop by, 
A-tremble and a-chatter. 


By day they quite obstruct the view, 
These Doras and these Janets; 
By night they vilify the crew 
And nullify the planets. 


I never sock them on the head, 
For I am kind and dutiful; 
But, when at last they’re all in bed, 
Oh, but the sea is beautiful! 
—E. B. W. 


have been to the beach just then. Oh, 
I know: I had a man fixing my boat 
and she was down there watching 
she was a regular sport, and would 
everything but nothing 
wrong. One time—it makes no dif- 
ference now, both being dead—I was 
down at the beach and she was. Let 
me think. No, [ll tell you, it was 
the day we went over to the island. 
I'd almost forgot. And we were just 
coming out to go home. It was noon 
and we had a cook then that was roar- 
ing about being late. We got her at 
a bureau in town, came well recom- 
mended, but we got fooled on this one. 
She was Irish, and sister to one of 
the servants of the Dukes who lived 
across the bay. They had a swell house. 
Gee! I wish you could have seen the 
Duke house. The entrance all done 
in tapestry, bronzes, everything. Duke 
was worth several 
millions. But he 
had had his troubles 
too. Was indicted for 
but 
separate 





tease and 





something 
that’s a 
story. 
“Where was I? 
Oh yes, this girl. 
Waitaminute, Duke 
had a daughter. She was a regular 


<iph? 


peach, used to go swimming with- 
out a bathing suit. And one time some 
fellows were sailing near her beach. 
She walked right in without any 
clothes on in spite of them—what do 
you think of that? And afterward 
she said that it was her beach and 
everybody could go to the dickens! 


The girl’s 


She was a regular card. 
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name that worked for us was 
Nora. Sister to the Dukes’ servant. 
Her name was Naomi. I remember 
we used to say the two N’s, Nora and 
Naomi. Nora roared when we were 
late. Oh yes. So she was coming out 
on the beach, and she had the devil in 
her just a little too; and I gave her 
my hand to help her, and she gave it a 
squeeze and I smiled, you know. Well, 
I honestly think if it hadn’t been on 
account of Nora, who always made a 
fuss about being late to meals, that I 
might have made a fool of myself. Of 
course I was always such a 
friend of her hushand—wait a min- 
ute. I believe ’m wrong about the 


good 


whole business. It was this way. Ger- 
trude was down where they were fixing 
my boat, but he did come out on the 
porch and have his new flannels on; and 
I said here write your name in this 
book. I got up and went for a pen; and 
just then this Nora that I told you about 
came running in. The men fixing the 
boat couldn’t find the monkey wrench 
—or maybe it was the screw driver. It 
was the screw driver. I'll tell you how 
I remember. I had had some men 
there building a runway and I got up 
on a stepladder to tear out a hornet’s 
nest and I took the screw driver, and 
left it there by mistake—a_ hornet 
stung me too. I'll tell you about that 
later. Nora came in and said the men 
couldn’t find something. So I rushed 
out—no, I handed the pen and ink to 
him to write his name. Then I rushed 
out. I was gone about twenty min- 
utes. When I came back he had writ- 
ten his name. Look here, see that 
blot? The wind blew and flapped the 
leaf. He told me; wanted to get 
another book. But 
I’d rather have 
this one—blot and 
all. Now Pll tell 


you about the hor- 






net. There was a 
doctor on the is- 
land who had 
heen divorced. 
And there was a 
girltoo. Hername 
was.Guinevere; I 


love that name. 
You’ve read Sir Thomas Malory. ] 
wanted to show you my edition. Cost 


me forty dollars in Paris. Wait a minute. 
I'll be right back. [ Calling from another 
room| Have another cigar. I'll be back 
in twenty minutes. Got to slip down for 
some bread at the grocery’s. Make 


”> 


yourself at home... 


—F. L. Masters 
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A NEW PERFUME IS CREATED 
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WENTY-NINE 

years ago 

Henry Low- 
enthal, city editor of 
the New York 
Times, called to his 
desk one of his 
promising young 
men and _ prepared 
to give him an as- 


signment. “Dit- 
mars,” he observed, 
“fan organization 
called the New 
York Zodlogical 


Society has just 
grabbed a large slice 
of the Bronx. It 
seems that it intends 
to use the Bronx for 
an animal park or 
something like that. 
What do you know 
about it?” Dit- 
mars denied that he 
knew anything 
about it. His job, 
he pointed out, was 
to cover the Court 
of General Sessions, 
and it kept him busy 
far from the fastnesses of the Bronx. 
Nevertheless, he said, he was interested 
in this news as he was himself some- 
thing of a naturalist. Might he, per- 
haps, forego the Criminal Courts for a 
day and travel north for a reconnais- 
sance? His managing editor agreed 
that he might. He added that he 
expected a complete story on the New 
York Zodlogical Society’s land seizure 
and sent young Ditmars upon his way. 

Ditmars found the New York 
Zodlogical Society, vested in the person 
of Doctor William Temple Hornaday, 
seated in a shanty, intent on the exami- 
nation of blueprints. The shanty stood 
in the middle of a hilly and somewhat 
barren tract of land, and was as solitary 
and as removed from urban influence 
as a hunter’s cabin in the Rockies. The 
year, of course, was 1899. Ditmars 
superseded the blueprints in Doctor 
Hornaday’s attention and listened for 
two hours to information concerning 
the New York Zodlogical Society. He 
got his story and was ready to depart. 
Yet he lingered, pensively eyeing the 
blueprints, wistfully questioning the 
great naturalist upon this or that de- 
partment that as yet lived only in 
Hornaday’s formidable mind. Horna- 
day observed this unwillingness to be 
off. Vaguely he remembered that this 
twenty-three-year-old with his thin 





brown face and still, 
pale eyes had at- 
tracted the attention 
of Weir Mitchell 
by juvenile experi- 
ments with the ven- 
om of lethal snakes. 
The thought broke 
like a wave in his 
consciousness that 
the boy was miscast. 
He was not a jour- 
nalist, but a nat- 
perhaps a 
scientist of 
ability. 
Hornaday, 
as Ditmars 
finally made definite 
gestures of farewell, 
checked him. “Dit- 
mars,” he said, “you 
belong here, not 
on the New York 
Times. Come with 
us, Ditmars, and do 
what you’re cut out todo. How about 
it?” <A fortnight later Ditmars was 
doing what, precisely, he was cut out 
to do. 

Lowenthal had bidden him reflect, 
but the men with whom he had come 
into contact in his work at the Criminal 
Courts—Recorder Goff, known in the 
purlieus of Sing Sing as the Hangman’s 
Proxy or “Turn-You-Off-Goff;” 
George Gordon Battle, and Asa Bird 
Gardiner—advised him to go with 
Hornaday. He went, taking with him 
his own venomous snakes that formed 
the nucleus for the collection in the 
Bronx Zoo today. 


uralist, 


Raymond 
Ditmars 


| sieermnad knowledge of snakes, his 
familiarity and, one might say, 
sympathy with their habits and little 
foibles of conduct, have made him one 
of the greatest authorities on reptilian 
life in the world, and his wisdom has 
been gained since his boyhood less from 
books than from actual experience with 
living specimens. While still aged but 
a tender sixteen years, he was wont to 
go into Connecticut or New Jersey and, 
with a noose attached to a stick, lasso 
rattlesnakes and, depositing them in a 
pillowcase borrowed from the family 
linen closet, transport them to his par- 
ents’ house and keep them with him 
lovingly as guests. Though at first his 
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SPECIALIST IN SNAKES 


father and mother passionately objected, 
he finally secured their consent to his 
occupancy of the top floor of the Dit- 
mars’ home, and here he kept his pets— 
rattlesnakes, copperheads, now and then 
some wicked serpent transported from 
Central America in the cargo of a fruit 
boat, a coral snake perhaps, or barba 
amarilla, kin to the fer-de-lance of 
Martinique. The young Raymond 
tended them all and cherished them, 
examined them and tested their powers 
of deadliness until, before he was twen- 
ty, he was grown notable to older 
naturalists. He felt affectionately for 
snakes and never killed them. Staying 
one summer with an uncle who was a 
prominent inventor connected with the 
Colt arms factories in Connecticut, he 
came, on Greystone Mountain, upon 
a caveful of rattlers, and took them all 
home with him to his uncle’s house, to 
spend the vacational season in a barrel. 
In the fall he returned the rattler 
family to their cave and was astonished 
that his uncle should be astonished that 
he had not rid the world of them. 

His genuine preoccupation with 
snakes, his chief interest in their being, 
was even then and has always been 
authentically scientific. To analyze 
the effects of their venom upon man- 
kind and to perfect a protective serum 
has motivated his experiments for more 
than a quarter-century; and today, 
when such a serum has been effectively 
evolved, it is to Ditmars that success is 
largely due. That this serum 
is available and has been to a certain 
extent distributed among centres of 
hospitalization in the rattler and copper- 
head districts of the East (at Tuxedo, 
Yonkers, and throughout New Jersey, 
for example ) is his doing. Since Roose- 
velt, who was his friend, returned from 
South America and told him of th 
venom laboratories at Sao Paulo in 
Brazil, Ditmars has labored for his 
antivenin crusade and come finally to 
his goal. . 

His conception of a protective serum 
is, of course, not a new one. Twenty 
years ago the Pasteur scientists in India 
perfected such a serum for the bite of 
the cobra and cut down an annual na- 
tive mortality averaging more than : 
hundred thousand toa number of deat! 


‘which would be appalling in this coun- 


try but which, in India, is almost neg- 


ligible. At Sao Paulo the Brazilia: 
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were the first to evolve a serum against 
the venom of New World snakes and, 
finally, Ditmars of the Bronx Zoo has 
similarly endowed North America. He 
has had distributed three thousand tubes 
of serum, and a short time ago, in per- 
son, he delivered to S40 Paulo a gallon 
of venom, the largest amount ever col- 
lected into one receptacle, for the pur- 
poses of his Brazilian colleagues. He 
worked indefatigably, when he had per- 
fected his serum, to persuade the Rocke- 
feller Foundation and other similar 
institutes to undertake its manufacture 
and distribution, but was everywhere 
refused. Logically enough, the Rocke- 
feller authorities observed that their 
money was better spent in research 
work for the cure of cancer, of which 
disease many thousands die each year 
inthe United States, than for the man- 
ufacture and distribution of a snake- 
bite serum which might, at the most, 
be put to its use upon only three hundred 
occasions in the same length of time. 
So Ditmars filled and distributed his 
little tubes at his own expense of time 
and money, until, a year and a half 
ago, he convinced a great drug corpora- 
tion that his thesis was sound. The H. 
K. Mulford Corporation, at 106 La- 
fayette Street, New York City, now 
provides at ten dollars apiece a compact 
little syringe, the serum, needle, and 
plunger corporately designed, for all 
families or individuals who live or work 
in regions where a poisonous snake may 
empty its fangs into unwary flesh. 
The serum is effective for the bites 
of all members of the poison group 
indigenous to North America, 
rattlesnakes, copperheads, and 
moccasins, and cures within an 
hour of injection. If not em- 
ployed, the serum will last 
seven years without losing its 
potency. Thus, thanks 

to Ditmars and to the 
Antivenin Institute of 
America, of which or- 
ganization he is the Ne- 
irctic Divisional head, 
no one need fear any 
more to “swell up purple, 
sudden, and go hence,” as 
George Pattullo’s cowboy 
described the victim of the 

stern sidewinder. 


HE process of this 
serum’s manufac- 
is interesting. An 
stant brings a large 
ntainer of rattlesnakes } 
| places it by the 


fiir 


operator who, hideously casual, nooses 
one and removes it from its whirring 
fellows. Then, adroitly, the man plants 
a T-headed stick back of the snake’s 
protesting head, a parchment-covered 
glass is offered its mouth, and its fangs 
pierce the parchment drum and release 
the venom, while he who holds the stick 
also massages certain neck glands until 
that particular rattler has been, for the 
moment, completely emptied of its 
stock in trade. When sufficient venom 
has dripped into the glass to serve Doc- 
tor Ditmars’ needs, the poison is in- 
jected in small doses and at frequent 
intervals into a horse until the horse 
is thoroughly immune, after which a 
certain quantity of its blood is drawn 
painlessly from its neck, placed in a 
centrifuge, and spun until the yellow 
serous blood is separated from the red. 
This yellow fluid, the serum, is ready 
for bottling and distribution. Injected, 
it becomes noticeably efficacious after 
twenty minutes and in sixty has cured. 

Ditmars has twice noted its action 
upon his own employees—in his twen- 
ty-nine years of supervision in the Snake 
House at the Bronx Zoo only two of 
his men have been bitten. One keeper, 
pushing its drinking pan into the home 
of a tremendous rattler, did so confi- 
dently, since the snake was around the 
corner of a partition and presumably 
sunk in thought. Suddenly the blunt, 
dust-colored head of the thinker struck 
around the corner and got home on a 


bho 
Ww 


finger. The keeper, reporting to Dit- 
mars, was rushed to the Fordham Hos- 
pital, where the injection was made, 
and though the man had a few minutes 
of pain and nausea he reacted quickly 
and was back at his work on the same 
afternoon. The other victim was a too- 
confiding keeper who attempted to stare 
a copperhead out of countenance while 
also engaged in giving it to drink. He 
pushed the pan with a finger, thinking 
his hand protected by the curving brim 
of the metal, but the copperhead, in a 
swift, red loop, struck over this brim 
and scored. The keeper rushed to Dit- 







































“Oh, you 
cruel 
Mister 
Postman 
man!” 
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mars, who found his hand already 
striped with chalk-white discolorations 
and giving rapidly increasing pain. The 
injection brought relief, though the man 
was for a short time mildly delirious; 
yet the cure was so effective that he 
too was back at work within two hours. 


ODAY Ditmars, just over fifty, 

is curator not only of the De- 
partment of Reptiles but also of that 
of Mammals, and so occupies a posi- 
tion analogous to that which was 
Hornaday’s when the two first met 
twenty-nine years ago. Ditmars lives 
in Scarsdale, on the Post Road, com- 
fortably varying his attendance to rou- 
tine by journeys to South or Central 
America, where he studies reptilian life 
and furthers the manufac- 
ture and distribution of 
life-saving serums. Lately 
he was in Honduras, ac- 
companied by his wife and 
daughter, who are adven- 
turous ladies and fearless of 
travel in serpent-swarming 
jungles. Jungles to Dit- 
mars, of course, are as 
familiar as his own garden, 
though it is noteworthy 
that he was born and bred, 
of well-to-do parents, in 
New York City, and is not, 
like many 
product of 


naturalists, a 
natural sur- 


roundings. Neverthe- SF 
re ; 







less, jungles are his 4 
province, and asa Y 
very young man 
he preferred to 
study them under 
his own direction 
rather than to at- 
tend a_ university 
where so-called 
natural history is 
taught from text- 
books. His duties 
as the high-sala- 
ried departmental 
executive of a great 
organization now pre- 
clude extensive field 
work, but when a rare 
specimen of either rep- 
tile or mammal may be 
acquired, Ditmars jour- 
neys in person to 
capture it for his de- 
partment. In his office, 
where sometimes he 
remains working far 
beyond the hours of 
most executives, he 


seems, at first glance, a man of settled 
and quite unexplorative temper, but the 
briefest scrutiny reveals the veteran field 
scientist in the curator. 

Ditmars is slim, a little gray, brown- 
faced, and he has light-blue eyes of 
extraordinary stillness. His eyes are 
profoundly inspective and are notable 
in the leanness of his face. They com- 
pel more attention than his well-cut 
coat or his short and soldierly mustache. 
After his eyes, his hands are the most re- 
markable of his physical characteristics. 
They are fine, and convey the im- 
pression of extreme adeptness. When 
Ditmars speaks of some adventure with 
a deadly snake, he gestures a little with 
his hands so that from some motion 
of curved palms one sees the 





a 


: , V he 
“What do you mean, you can’t serve us a drink! Pve been in here before. W! 
my old friend, Roberti? He’ll see that P’m taken care of.” 


“Pim Mr. Roberti, sir” 
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snake and senses with a shudder the 
terrible rapidity of its assault. But if one 
does shudder, one does so alone. Snakes 
have never caused in Ditmars any sen- 
sation save that of interest, sympathy, 
and understanding. When his friends 
visit him in his office back of the glass- 
fronted snake cages and, talking, stay 
till late, Ditmars will not light them 
to the door, but tells them to walk 
down a black corridor until they hear 
the ticking of a clock, and under that 
clock they will, he says, find the door, 
If he turns on the light it will disturb 
his snakes, which are nervous creatures 
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pepsia and even melancholia if suddenly 
disturbed at night. So the departing 
suest stumbles along the corridor, 
sweating at the sound of a cobra’s peev- 
sh hissing, and thanks God fervently 
when he hears the ticking of the clock. 
A little while ago one guest, leaving 
his host thus, returned with a howl 
that shook the building. Clinging 
to the curator he declared in frantic 
stammerings that he had stepped upon 
. huge snake and that he wished to be 
gone quickly, out of the curator’s win- 
dow. Ditmars ruefully switched on 
the light. He examined the corridor 
and said gloomily, “It’s a hose,” and 
when his friend had left, still shaking, 
Ditmars sighed. Every one of his 
snakes was probably by that time on 
the verge of nervous collapse and not 
one of them would sleep a wink all 
night. —CAMERON RoceERs 


SMALL CHANGE 


DDY sells bonds for one of the 

most fashionable houses in Wall 
Street, and accepts each week from 
the Bookkeeping Department a 
check which exactly equals that 
which his mother’s chauffeur re- 
ceives. Eddy’s hours, as a matter of 
fact, are about the same as the chauf- 
feur’s, although after five P.M. his 
services are not chargeable to the 
Firm. Eddy wears expensive clothes, 
the chauffeur wears a uniform; his 
mother pays for both. If small bits 
of the pavement in Wall Street are 
torn up amid ear-splitting noises, Eddy 
may be seen among those present in 
the usual ring of the Temporarily 
Unemployed which always gathers for 
For the hours for 
Bond Salesmen are long, and the ex- 
act choice of the next person to call 
upon is often very taxing to the in- 
genuity. Time sometimes drags on the 
hands of the Young Banker, and the 
Plaza is a long way uptown and back 
again before five. 

Eddy graduated two years ago from 
Yale. The 
nd manners of life now and when 
he was at New Haven are impercep- 
tible. At school he got up later, but 
now he has more leisure. As _ he 
brought most of his more intimate 
nds with him to New York, the 
in their rooms in town differs in 
way from their life in Harkness. 
The same woollen banners came with 


such free shows. 


) 


differences in his modes 


and given to attacks of insomnia and dys- 








“Are you sure 
you brought the 
radio section of 

the Times, Peter?” 


them, and Eddy has the same two 
books which he used to keep in his 
rooms in New Haven, to which he has 
added a set of the Alexander Hamil- 
ton Institute works on Banking. All 
of these books are used nearly every 
night to support glasses of gin and 
ginger ale, and all bear the marks of 
the effect of alcohol on literature. Eddy 
has never read any of them, but means 
to start reading about Banking next 
winter. 

Eddy’s private life is as pure as 
Galahad’s. Any of his numerous mild 
affairs with his girl friends could be 
retailed in toto to his mother’s sister 
without causing her the slightest pain 
or surprise, although she is firmly con- 
vinced that now he is alone in the 
Great City he has already started on 
the Downward Path—and writes him 
an occasional letter of warning. Eddy 
knows, although he won’t admit it, 
that his Past is scarcely more lurid 
than her own. For Eddy has achieved 
a sophisticated manner, which sounds 
very wicked and knowing, but really 
complete ignorance of the 
wages of sin, and Eddy, of the wise 
post-war generation, intends that it 
shall remain so. 


covers 2 


Women, as companions in anything 
besides petting (which he does with 
zest and skill), hardly enter into his 
scheme of things. The parties which 






occur nightly with his friends from 
New Haven are wholly male and gin, 
and result in a great deal of noise, 
much damage to objects, and always 
provide the substance of the conversa- 
tion the following day. Unlike his 
father, Eddy doesn’t know a single 


chorus. girl from Broadway. His 
father hopes he does, and often won- 
ders why there aren’t any Wild Oats 
to be hushed in the sowing. Eddy’s 
father thinks his son a good deal 
cleverer than he was at the same age, 
and makes no comments and asks no 
questions, but often wonders what the 
answer is. Eddy at a weekend party 
on Long Island goes a good deal 
further than the Older Generation did, 
but always emerges pure in heart, and 
not much wiser. 

Exercise, to Eddy, occupies a great 
deal of his attention. His friends never, 
by any possible accident, use their 
brains for thinking independent 
thoughts. All the artistic creation of the 
world—sonatas, cathedrals, paintings, 
Tut-ankh-amen’s trinkets, and the 
Acropolis at Athens, might have been 
omitted in the evolution of the world, 
for, outside Banking, life for him 
holds nothing but horses and dogs, the 
immediate circle of his acquaintances, 
and an occasional theatre. Polo, golf, 
football, and only 
sports which interest him in the least; 


rowing are the 





YOUR LETTER TODAY MADE ME CRY 


I 
In a salon, richly furnished, 
A woman sat in tears. 
With a letter she was reading, 
Which had called back bygone years. 
She was now a famous painter 
But she’d bartered for career, 
The love of him who’d written 
And who still held her so dear. 
He wrote, “Though you dismissed me, 
To my first love Pve been true. 
Today I’ve fame and fortune 
But they’re nothing without you.” 
Now at her desk she answered 
With a note—its meaning plain— 
She prayed, “Oh may this message 
Bring him to me again.” 


REFRAIN 

“Your letter today made me cry 

But the tears soothed my aching heart. 
For years ve been wondering why 

I scorned, dear, your love for my art. 
Though the world acclaims me of its great, 

True happiness ve never known 
Since that fatal day, when I sent you away. 

So come back and claim me your own.” 





II 
Her letter reached the lover 
And homeward swift he sped. 
He found his sweetheart waiting 
And soon the twain were wed. 
Came then her greatest painting 
“Love or Art?” ’twas called. A maid 
Embracing her Prince Charming 
Was lifelike there portrayed. 
While near by mourned the Muses, 
Whose gifts she’d cast aside. 
“May this picture,” said the artist, 
“A thousand maidens guide.” 
Then she murmured to her husband, 
“Your love for me so true 
Brought me this inspiration 
That night when I wrote you:” 


REFRAIN 

“Your letter today made me cry 

But the tears soothed my aching heart. 
For years Pve been wondering why 

I scorned, dear, your love for my art. 
Though the world acclaims me of its great, 

True happiness ve never known 
Since that fatal day, when I sent you away. 

So come back and claim me your own.” 
—C. Knapp 


of baseball he knows as little as the 
Greek Orders. As he meets the same 
people day after day, conversational 
limitations never obtrude themselves 


upon him, and his mind is as free of 
the toys of the psychoanalysts as 
theirs are of why Harvard lost to 
Yale by nine lengths at New 
London. 

What Eddy will be ten years from 


now he doesn’t know and doesn’t care. 
There is a kind of automatic destiny 
which was set in motion at his birth 
which will take care of him. In due 
course of time Eddy’s rich relatives 
will die and he will marry a girl who 
stimulates him a little more than the 
others he knows. Later there will be 
another little Eddy in the world, just 
like himself, who will inherit his 


money and point of view, and who 
will, in his turn, sell Bonds in Wall 
Street, and spend a lot of extra time 
looking at the holes in the pavement 
and studying the technique of repar- 
ing them with the utmost possible 
noise, and Eddy will, before his de 
have done his duty for God, fo 
Country, and for Yale. 

—THomas §. BoswortTH 
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THE NEW YORKER 
OF ALL THINGS 


OST of the Southern Democratic 


leaders have announced _ that 
they will loyally support the nominee. 
In the spirit of a current song, “We 
never cared for Alfred Smith but that’s 


” 
our weakness now. 


If the nomination of Curtis was a 
mollifier, the choice of Robinson was 
a pacifier. Practical politicians know 
that a Vice-Presidential candidate has 
a vast influence upon the result; the 


rest of the human race knows better. 
e 


The United Cigar people, we read, 
plan to turn their candy stores into drug 
stores. We would esteem it a favor 
if they would let us know when, as, or 
if this has been done. 


The Power Trust has been putting 
out poetry designed to 


ridicule government 


ownership of — public [ 
utilities. We were de- e 
lighted to learn from i 
the samples that it is i 
possible for human be- [} 
ings to produce worse 

songs than those issued} 
by campaign commit- | 


tees. 


The good people of 
Ohio are taking stepsto fj 
protect the pure ears of 
the people against evil 
talking movies. It is just 
as well to be vigilant, 
but the ones we have 
heard thus far are more 
to be pitied than cen- 


sored, 





Dr. Hubert Work 
declares that protection 
is to be the paramount 
issue in the Republican campaign. 
What, one wonders, has become of the 
quaint old campaign manager who let 
the candidate toot his own keynote? 


A Boston man died from excitement 
at a wrestling match. This definitely 
establishes Boston as the kind of city 


in which even a wrestling match seems 
exciting. 


North Dakota has gone dry in a 
referendum, but by a narrow squeak. 
The West may be as arid as some 
claim, but if we were nonstop-hop- 
ping out there, we’d use a trimotor and 
pontoons. 


According to figures compiled by the 
American Motorists Association, it cost 
a dollar a day to run an automobile 
in 1927. This news will give the aver- 
age motorist a superior feeling that he 
is well above the average. 


Herbert Hoover threatens to carry 
on the deplorable Coolidge policy of 
the double-breasted coat, but on the 
other hand there is the brown derby 
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menace. ‘This department herewith 
plunks for Norman Thomas. 


The Army-Navy athletic break is 
now called irreparable, but »ve refuse 
to give up hope. When Kellogg gets 
war all nicely outlawed, he will no 
doubt take this up. 


Forty million motor tourists, it is es- 
timated, will be in circulation this sum- 
mer instead of staying at home and 
thinking about the National crisis. To 
these political slackers a ticket is not 
something you vote but a thing you get 
from a cop. —Howarp BRUBAKER 


George W. Adams, concessionaire with 
Travers Chautauqua, has invented a 
game called “the old man’s whiskers” 
that has a bright future—The Billboard. 


It would have. 
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“Of course, dearie, 
I want you to 
like it too.’ 
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SPORTS OF 
THE WEEK 


More Open Golf—An 

Elbow at Onondaga— 

Englishmews  Luck— 

What Price Bogie? 

* @ LL he has to do to win now is to 
keep from laughing,” a pro said 
when Bob MacDonald’s 139 for 

the first thirty-six holes for the State 
Championship was posted at the Onon- 
daga Club at Syracuse. Hagen was 
still out. With a late starting time he 
was in the position he likes, a position to 
start going from. Behind the field with 
two or three good scores posted, Hagen 
stops saying “Hello” to the people he 
knows and walks along looking at the 
ground. The bent position of his head 
accentuates the wrinkle in his chin; 
another wrinkle jumps out of his fore- 
head between the eyebrows. 

It’s getting tiresome to write about 
Hagen coming from behind. At Syra- 
cuse in his wonderful second round— 
four birdies, three of them in a row on 
the way out and two more coming in 
with everything else par—he only did 
what he has done over and over again 
this year, starting from a hole to pull up 
on the leader. When he began that 
round he was in a tie for twenty-eighth 
place. When he finished he was in a 











M. J. McCarthy, Jr. 


George Voigt 


Johnny Farrell 


tie for fourth and at the end of the last 
round he was third. Hagen really 
shouldn’t get in the news any more un- 
less he starts in front and drops behind 
the way Cooper did in the Open last 
year or the way MacDonald, though 
he didn’t do any laughing, squandered 
an unbelievable number of shots to let 
Klein pass him in the last round and 
win the title. 

Onondaga is one of the oddest 
courses in the country. It’s a hard 


course, full of steep sand and woods, 
but it has corners that a good golfer 
can cheat; MacDonald, hitting the ball 





COWEN Guew 


Bill Mehlhorn 


Harry Cooper 











Henry Ciuci 


the way he was, kept playing over 
elbows of rough and past the limbs of 
trees to cut many yards off such holes 
as the eighth which, listed at 465 yards, 
is really much less than that for a nervy 
player. Hagen had a 9 there in the 
round that made necessary his series of 
birdies, and another 9 next day. 

These mid-season open tournaments, 
which the professionals take more se- 
riously than the spring events, knowing 
that most of the big chances are gone 
now and the summer going, don’t as 
a rule offer much of a chance to aspir- 
ing amateurs, but Maurice McCarthy 
showed his class by keeping step with 
the leaders after the strain of his victory 
in the Intercollegiate, though George 
Voigt slumped a little. A funny 
thing about the Intercollegiate was 
that young Roberts, the other finalist, 
had to cancel his passage on some liner 
just before the match. He was going 
to France and had entered by way of 
tuning himself up for deck-tennis. He 
never thought his vacation would be 
delayed by his playing golf too well. 
Up at Yale he wasn’t even good enough 
to make the team. 


en and Farrell took away 
some of the interest in the State 
Open by dropping out; they’re drop- 
ping out of other tournaments too— 
the Shawnee and the Eastern Open— 
so as to play exhibitions. Only; 

other exhibition team at this writing 
is attracting galleries comparable to 
theirs—Boomer and Compston, man- 
aged by the Metropolitan Goljer. 
And no exhibition team has _ had 
such a run of bad luck as the English- 
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In so intimate and personal a gift as the 
ing 
i engagement ring one especially is guided 


by a sense of what is appropriate. For 


118 years an exclusive clientele has looked 





to us as the final word on such matters. 


7 : | BLACK STARR & FROST 


JEWELERS IN NEW YORK FOR 118 YEARS 


sh- an FIFTH AVE., CORNER 48TH ST., NEW YORK -__ 
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Vol. ITI. No.10 Weather: You know 
REPUBLICAN AND DEMOCRATIC 
CONVENTIONAL NUMBER 


Clem Zilch, our choice for president and 
still is, Sidney W. Horsehair, our popular 
mayor, Rob Wetter and J. C. Smithers went 
to the Republican Convention as alternate 
delegates representing the soverign city of 
New Bagdad of which we are all so proud. 
It was believed that Clem Zilch would be 
nominated on the tenth ballot but something 


slipped. A dastardly accusation has been made | 


in some quarters against Mayor Horsehair 
that he failed to mention Mr. Zilch’s name 
in his speech of nomination but this was not 
necessary as everybody knows Clem. 

Since their was no recognition by the 
Republicans of New Bagdad’s rights to name 
the highest executive the same gents went 
to the Democratic Convention in hopes of 
putting Clem over. Here to the Jugernought 
of politics nipped a good man in the bud and 
the name of Zilch actually went unmentioned. 

On the way back on the train Rob Wetter 
held twelve hearts and made a little slam. 
Thus one or the other party loses four votes 
—oh our conventional tortured country! 


SAUNTERINGS 


Lots of fresh vegetables are making their 
appearance. 

Only one house burned to the ground on the 
glorious Fourth. New Bagdad is always sane 
and safe. 

A new line of delicious perfumes for every 
complexion at Henk’s Popular Drug Store. 
Adv. 

ADVICE TO THE LOVESHORN 
by Ima Moron 


Dear Miss Moron: 

I know my husband loves me but mother 
came to live with us and he isn’t the same 
such as kicking the cat and not bringing me 
any flowers. What shall I do? 

Dutiful Daughter 
Dear Dutiful Daughter: 

Take twelve eggs, a quart of soured cream, a 
nubbin of nutmeg, a pound of butter, bring 
to a boil, powder with horseradish and you 
will have a delicious entrement to serve at 
your next Loto evening. 

Ima Moron 


THIS WEATHER, AND ANY 
OTHER KIND OF WEATHER, IS 
BEST FOR DRINKING AQUAZONE. 
IT SAVES YOU FROM HEADACHES 
THE NEXT MORNING AND IT IS 
THE MOST REFRESHING OF HOT 
WEATHER DRINKS. 


Aquazone is still sparkling, delicious, 
the most refreshing of summer drinks, 
straight or mixed, the only mineral water 
super-charged with oxygen, still for sale 
by the Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel Reeves 
Stores, Gristede Brothers, Charles & Co., 
Macy’s and Bloomingdale’s. By most good 


| 


| 


men. In Detroit they were washed out | 
by rain; a storm made them start a | 
match late; they missed a train to Bos- 
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' ton and got there too late to play and | SILVER KIN G 


too late to collect any money. In New | 
London everything looked fine; they 
started in the sunshine and then after 


|a few holes another storm hit them. 





many exhibition dates as he could con- 





grocers. Also druggists. It is served at all | 


good clubs, hotels and restaurants. You 
can get it from the nearest place by tele- 
phoning LEXington 5953, the number of 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Ave. 


| fatigue-—The TPROA Quill. 


' suspiciously round figure. 


Boomer has been as wild as Wild Bill 
Mehlhorn, but Compston has been play- 
ing fine golf. Compston, by the way, 
is going to meet Hagen in a return 
match here, the first thirty-six holes to 
be played at the Westchester-Biltmore 
on the twenty-fourth. That ought to 
be one for the book. 


EVERAL sports writers have criti- 
cised Farrell for staying out of a few | 
competitions jn favor of surer money. 
I can’t see that there’s much justice in 
the criticism. Being Open Champion 
means a good income to Farrell now; 
it won’t mean nearly so much in a few 
months. It has been the habit of many 
players and fans of the game to over- 
estimate what being Open Champion 
can be worth. Of course they say that 
Hagen made eighty thousand dollars 
out of it one year; that may not be an 
exaggeration, but regardless of whether | 
it is or not the championship won’t 
mean anything like that to Farrell. He 
was popular and well known long be- | 
fore he won at Olympia Fields; he has 
already endorsed about everything 


© 


there is to endorse and he has had as 





veniently keep. As Open Champion 
he may get a little bigger cut for the | 
use of his name, bring a little higher | 
price as an exhibition player. What 
else? He already has more than twenty | 
suits of clothes and thirty-two sweaters. 
Well, as Open Champion he also has 
what every professional Open Cham- | 
pion gets when he wins—$500 and a | 
gold medal. 

The best satisfied player in the 
Open was one who didn’t get any- | 
thing—little Henry Ciuci. After lead- 
ing the field in the early rounds, he 
finished sixth and was delighted instead 
of disappointed. “What do you 
know,” he told his friends, “I finished 
up among ’em.” —N. B., Jr. 


Jazz and other noises cost Britain more 
than £1,000,000 weekly, says Professor 


H. J. Spooner, an authority on industrial 


Ourself the greatest living exponent 
of industrial fatigue, we think it’s a 
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“Jock, a mair turrible round than 
yer first, nor a mair bee-utiful round 
than yer second I ne’er wutnessed in 
gowf. Were ye sick, mon?” 

““Naw—a mon gie me a trick gowf 
ba’—says it wad gang friskie doon the 
course, and I like a foo’, stairts play- 
in’ wi’ it.” ; 

“Y’ doon’t say! I ken the nu that 
yer ba’ went skippin’ skittishlike here 
and yon. A lad “= t sayin’ —‘Watch 
Jock playin’ ho S otch wi’ a gow! 
ae the es sniggered.” 

“To ma mortal shame, Angus. May 
it teach me a lesson fer desairtin’ 
ma best friend.” 

“Is it family deeficulties then?” 

“Naw—we retalkin’ gowf! MaSilver 
King, mon—och! greetin’ in ma bag 
and achin’ to fly far and true—and 
me wastin’ ma talents on a spurious 
ba’! St. Andrew be praised I sweetched 
back to ma King in time. Did ye see 
the bonnie King pull me out o’ ma 
sair fit, Augus? Three birdies in a row 
make a mon whustle inside . . . Take 
ma wur-rd fer it, Angus—the best 

ame in the wur-rld needs the best 
a’. The King gies the confidence that 
takes one big unsair-rtainty out 0’ a 


vera unsair-rtain game.” silver King— 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Of, 








[Imported by] 
JOHN WANAMAKER 


Wholesale Golf Distributors 
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THIS OUTSTANDING ACHIEVEMENT 


HAS A PARTICULAR 


SIGNIFICANCE 


FOR THE ADVERTISER 


When a newspaper so completely wins 
the confidence of a people, that it 
creates a precedent in the history of 
newspaper making— 

When it is read in nearly every home 


in a great city and suburbs— 


When that circulation is built up with- 


out premium or circulation contest — 


Then that achievement hasa particular 
significance for the advertiser. 


Philadelphia and The Bulletin 
offer an incomparable oppor- 


tunity today. 


Here, the third largest market 
in America can be almost com- 
pletely covered by one news- 
paper: 600,000 homes. More 
than 500,000 circulation. 


No other large market in 
the country can equal this 


for economy and effectiveness. 








wi 


Advertising Volume Shows Leadership 


Retail shops place more individual adver- 
tisements in The Bulletin thanin all other 
Philadelphia newspapers combined. A 
greater totalof national and local line- 
age appears in The Bulletin than in any 
other Philadelphia newspaper. 


When you know Philadel- 
phia, you understand the 
remarkable growth of The 
Bulletin. A _ clear-think- 
ing people. With deep- 
rooted convictions. Moder- 


ate in all things in life. 


The Leader in Wealthy Suburbs 


Not only in the city itself does nearly 
everybody read The Bulletin; alsoin 
the rich suburbs it is the newspaper 
that goes into nearly every home. In 
Bryn Mawr, Merion, Radnor, the 
Old York Road Section, The Bulletin 
leads any other newspaper by far. 





These are traits which dominate in 


great mansion and modest home. 


And The Bulletin: A newspaper that 
reflects their sane views. Avoiding sen- 
sation and scare-head display. Build- 
ing upon reader-confidence through 


a third of a century. 


Gaining a tremendous lead in its own 
territory; ranking as one of Amer- 


ica’s great newspapers. 


Circulation such as this is par- 
ticularly responsive to adver- 
tising. The reader-interest is 
there. And a confidence in the 
newspaper, which fosters a like 


confidence in your message. 


Analyze the advantages which 
Philadelphia offers. Compare 
the opportunity for sales and 
the advertising cost with those 


of any other market, 


Ebening Bulletin 


New York Office: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office : 333 N. Michigan Avenue 


Copyright, 1928, Bulletin Co. 


City Hall Square 


PHILADELPHIA 


Detroit Office: 321 Lafayette Boulevard 
San Francisco Office: 681 Market Street 
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BIGGER AND BETTER PAWNSHOPS 


HE pawnshop, like New York 

society but not in exactly the 

same way, is changing. The 
popular conception of the pawnbrok- 
ing establishment is a_ crossroads 
where meet poverty, tragedy, crime, 
and a certain amount of humor. To 
its doors, it is supposed, totter elderly 
widows clutching their wedding rings. 
Wives with Enoch Arden husbands, 
still absent, pledge their silverware to 
buy food for their starving children. 
Second-story men, it is explained, use 
the pawnbroker as a fence for stolen 
jewelry. The money-lender is pictured 
as an elderly Jew who wears a skull 
cap and charges outrageous interest. 
The comic relief is supplied by legends 
of an occasional patron who seeks a 
loan on a glass eye, a wooden leg, false 
teeth, or a mustache cup. 

Possibly all this was once true. But 
the pawnshops of New York, I find 
after diligent research, are taking on 
all the dignity of banks. Some have 
marble fronts and bronze tablets in 
their lobbies. ‘They are patronized by 
the Best People. The day is coming 
when every large shop will have its bevy 
of vice-presidents and door-openers 
and will be hard to distinguish from a 
trust company. Already any owner 
would be insulted were you to call 
him “Uncle.” He is taking down the 


This, I am told, is the original Simp- 
son’s, founded by one Robert Simpson 
in 1827 and still in the hands of the 
family. It has no connection with the 
other Simpson pawnshops, of which 
there are several in the tity. It was 
originally located in the Bowery. 

Like several other of the larger 
shops, Simpson’s does the best business 
during times of prosperity. ‘This phe- 
nomenon is the most significant of all 
the changes which have affected the 
profession of money-lender. It has 
put the hockshop in the same class with 
the bank and means that the pawn- 
broker no longer falls into the cate- 
gory of the undertaker, who profits by 
distress) Many of the patrons of 
Simpson’s are business men_ seeking 
funds with which to pay bills on which 
liberal discounts are allowed. A branch 
office on Broadway at Sixty-seventh 
Street does a large business among 
theatrical people, who never fail to 
pay their loans when they are again 
in a show. 


“TN good times,” says Mr. Robert 

Simpson, the treasurer, “people 
spend money and lots of them get it 
from us. Suppose a man wants to go to 
Florida for the winter—he comes in 
here with his valuables, pledges them 
for ten thousand dollars or more, and 






















































































three golden balls, ancient symbol takes the family away. But if it’s a 
of the Lombard dealers in credit. So 
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son & Company in Forty-second 
Street, not far from Broadway. 


ON ENLIVENING THE CITY 





period of business depression, he js 
likely to be afraid that expected diyi- 
dends will be passed. So either he stays 
at home or goes South for a very short 
period.” 

There are no golden balls over the 
doorway of Simpson’s. Willing to make 
loans of as little as one dollar, its clerks 
are ready to pass out as much as 
twenty-five thousand dollars without 
batting an eye. Only jewelry and sil- 
verware are accepted as collateral and 
only genuine jewelry, at that. An 
imitation pearl necklace, for instance, 
will not be taken, nor will Sheffield 
silver. So expert are the appraisers at 
Simpson’s that jewellers constantly 
bring in stones and ask their value. 
For this service a dollar a carat js 
charged, if the stone is a simple dia- 
mond. For an unusual variety the fee 
is a dollar and a half a carat. 

Simpson’s is now developing a mail- 
order business, another indication of 
the growth of the trade. Last winter, 
according to Mr. Simpson, a woman 
came into the shop and explained that 
her home was in Miami. Needing 
funds, she had brought with her some 
jeweis which the pawnbrokers in 
Florida had declared to be valuable. 
They had not been able to extend 
credit on them, however, because of 
the shortage of money in Florida. Since 
that day Simpson’s has been advertis- 
ing in the Miami Herald, pointing out 


that it has 
chests filled 
with gold 


and that its 
interest rate 
is lower than 
that in Flori- 
da. Now 
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praised and 
—- a check 3 
¥ ‘ mailed. The 
scheme is to 
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O small 
N factor 
in the devel- 
opment of 
the respecta- 
bility which now surrounds the 
pawnshop was the swift success of 
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HEY are as exquisite as rare flowers 

—these three modern Graces! As 
soon say which is loveliest, the tropic rose, 
gorgeous poppy, or delicate anemone, as 
choose froni amongst these beautiful 
American girls—a vivid brunette, a 
Titian beauty, an ethereal blonde. 


Enchanting types . . . worlds apart in 
their individual kind of charm, but alike 
in the fact that each is the acknowledged 
leader of her own distinguished set. 
Alike, too, in that each possesses the 
most essential quality of feminine loveli- 
ness—an exquisite complexion. 


How do these girls guard the beauty 
of their lovely skins? Each frankly 
acknowledges her debt to Pond’s. Each 
on her dressing table gives the place of 
honor to the Two Creams, the dainty 


Pe D 


opyr 1928, Pond’s Extract Co. 


.... Washingt 


© 


ee ON 


(above) Miss Betty Byrne: An exquisite 
blonde with rose-petal skin. Miss Byrne, 
daughter of Fudge and Mrs. Stanton F. 
Peele of Washington, D. C., says: “I look 
my best after using Pond’s” 
(ieft) Miss Firorence Noyes: A glorious 
Titian beauty with delicate apple-blossom 
skin. Miss Noyes, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Ernest High Noyes of Chicago, uses 
Pond’s Preparations to keep her skin al- 
ways exquisite 


(right) Miss Bay Morais: A vivid brunette 

with clear, pale olive skin. Miss Morris, 

daughter of Mrs. Waterbury Morris of New 

York City, says: “Pond’s Creams are quite 
the nicest I have ever used” 





Pond’s Preparations in the lovely gift containers 
used by these beautiful girls. 


2» 





. Tew York. 





















Tissues, the restorative Freshener. 


First apply Pond’s Cold Cream. Its 
purifying oils penetrate deep down into the 
pores, lifting out every particle of dirt. Then 
with Pond’s Cleansing Tissues, so caressing 
and absorbent, wipe away all dirt and oil. 


Next tone and firm your skin with the 
exhilarating Freshener. Last, apply the faint- 
est breath of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 

See how lovely you are after one treatment! 
The coupon brings you all four preparations. 


Intropuctory Orrer: Mail coupon with roc for 
trial sizes of all 4 Pond’s preparations. 


Ponp’s Extract Co., Dept. G 
118 Hudson St., New York City 


Name 
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: a SEASON, 
Packard presents sev- 
eral new color ar- 
rangements that are 
sufficiently gay yet 
pleasingly free from 
the common and 
gaudy —a distinct 
achievement in this 
day of violent auto- 
mobile art. 


Such a one is a Six 
Sport Phaeton in rich 
green and cool gray- 
brown. Moderately 
priced, even with de- 
luxe equipment. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


PACKARD 


SIXES AND EIGHTS 
PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 

at Gist Street 


and Broadway at Sherman Avenue 


BROOKLYN 


Atlantic at Classon Avenue 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 


6 East 57th Sercet 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY. INC 
696 East Fordham Road 


2110 Grand Concourse at 18 bst Street 





the Provident Loan Society of New 
York. ‘This organization, incorporated 
in 1894 by Jacob H. Schiff, J. Pierpont 
Morgan, Cornelius Vanderbilt and other 
Social Register folk, is actively in the 
pawnbroking business. Its thirteen of- 
fices made 449,864 loans last year to a 
total of $38,206,299. Its business far 
exceeds that of any other company, 
partly because it has cut the interest 
rate in half, but also because it has 
brought dignity to the business. 
Starting as a quasi-charitable insti- 
tution and obtaining the money to be 
loaned from contributions, the Provi- 
dent Loan Society is now a_ very 
institution. Like 
Simpson’s and a few other shops, the 
Society’s offices do not accept clothing 
as collateral. Also, like Simpson’s, its 
offices are dignified and resemble bank 


successful business 


lobbies in many respects. It operates 
under a special charter granted by the 
legislature in 1894. Among the pres- 
ent trustees are Mortimer L. Schiff, 
Robert W. de Forest, George F, 
Baker, Jr.,. Dwight W. Morrow, and 
V. Everit Macy. 

The legal rate of interest for pawn- 
brokers in this state is three per cent 
per month for the first six months, for 
loans under $100, and two per cent 
per month thereafter. For larger loans 
the rate is two per cent and one per 
cent. The Provident Loan Society, be- 
cause of its great volume of business 
and because dividends on its con- 
tributions are limited to six per cent, 
is able to make loans at one per cent. 
In this, and in the fact that it has no 
police supervision and does not have 
to pay the usual five hun- 
dred dollars license fee to 
the city, the Society differs 
from pawnbroking. But 
otherwise its activities are 
identical. Its branches are 
located in Manhattan, the 
Bronx, and Brooklyn. 

Men and women from 
all possible walks of life, 
I am told, deal with the 
Provident Loan Society. 
Before its establishment it 


was generally considered a 

disgrace to borrow money { 
on personal property. The “a 
point of view of the public | 


was that it was proper for 
men with bonds and stocks to deposit 
them at a bank as collateral and even, to 
a lesser degree, to raise money by mort- 
gages on real estate. The New York- 
ers who started the Provident believed 
this totally illogical and held that it 
was nonsense for those whose money 
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was tied up in personal possession 
hesitate in using them as security 
successful has been the Society 

many are still unaware that the bran 
are really pawnshops. 

Its capital has been obtained 
individuals, banks, estates, and < 
rations. The Society’s Certificat 
Contribution, on which six per 
interest is paid, are now in the | 
of 1,800 registered holders. Du 
1926 applications were received 
$500,000 worth of certificates w 
could not be filled, indicating 1 
strength as an investment. The |] 
balance sheet of the Society shows 
$20,934,498 in loans outstanding and 
$1,099,485.77 in interest accrued on 
this sum. It owns over $1,500,000 
in real estate and has $770,239.10 in 
cash in its vaults. 

Included among its liabilities 
about $15,000,000 in Certificat 
Contribution. The 
on loans during 1926 was $ 
034.20. | 


interest ear! 
7 =<) 


, 


~+ 


4 ‘HE pawnbroker, whether 
Provident Loan Society or 


1] 


neighborhood hockshop which still, 


some cases, displays the golden b 

bases his loans on the value of the ar- 
ticle when sold at auction. This 

because the law does not permit 
pawnbroker to sell goods second-h 
He must hold them for a year and 
days and then, if the loan is 


s 


met or an extension requested, he m 
sell them through a licensed auction- 
eer. He is permitted, of course, to att 
the sale and bid up to the loan-y 

of the goods, thus protect- 


ing himself against im- 
mediate loss. H 
bought it in this manne! 
the law permits him 
place the articles on sale in 
his shop. All of the ob) 
infinite in their vai 
that clutter the wind 
of the smaller shops, 
acquired in this way. 
surplus above the am 

that he gave for the 
=| must, under the law 

i} held by the broker f 

original 

property. 

Naturally, under 
system, the pawnbroker will ¢ 


owner ol 


larger loan if he feels fairly certain ' 
the pledges will be redeemed. 
year, the men in the business tell 
the percentage of loans paid inc1 
At the Provident’s branches less 
one per cent had to be auctioned 
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THE NEW FRANKLIN 


AIRMAN 


LIMITED 


introducing a wholly new vogue of 


Luxurious 


Fr ANKLIN has stolen a march on the entire motor 


world! The Airman Limited inaugurates an era of . 


luxurious interiors which have been no more than 
hinted at by the built-to-order motor cars exhibited 
in recent American and European Custom Salons. 

To a long-established supremacy in motor perform- 
ance and riding comfort—to a beauty of body lines 
already copied by half the motor world — Franklin 
now adds undisputed leadership in interior style and 
luxury. No listing of the many new features can 
sive an adequate picture of the Airman Limited. 

The car must be seen and 


Fast Travel 


years—if ever. Franklin alone has the facilities for 
this important step—the one motor car builder 
who has never sacrificed quality to price or profit. 
. . « « For a quarter century the Franklin has 
been built specifically for comfortable and long- 
sustained high speed. In these new models, the 
increased motor compression achieves still greater 
responsiveness. And a new perfection of the 
famous spring suspension brings riding comfort 
surpassing all previous standards of this renowned 
Franklin feature. Throughout the car, quality has 





driven—then you will know 
the meaning of Luxurious 
Fist Travet. No single auto- 
motive development of recent 
years holds such significance. 
\ e predict that no other manu- 
facturer will be able to dupli- 
cate these interiors for three 


Oriental Limited 





uxurious Fast Travel 
Twentieth Century Limited 
Broadway Limited Palmetto Limited 
Golden State Limited 


Dixie Limited 


been added to quality —per- 
formance to performance. 

The complete enjoyment of 
a motor car, as now afforded 
by the Airman Limited, estab- 
lishes an entirely new con- 
ception of values, which must 
inevitably benefit every auto- 
mobile owner. 


Sunset Limited 








FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY =, 


SYRACUSE, NEW YORK 
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year. At Simpson’s five per cent is con- 
sidered unusually high. The small 
broker still depends upon his retail sales 
for a portion of his profit and in rare 
cases buys goods in the open market and 
places them in the window at Christ- 
mas time. Many people do their shop- 
ping at a pawnbroker’s, believing that 
they are certain to find tremendous 
bargains. 


HE small neighborhood pawn- 

shop is, then, the only survival of 
the old order. Here the brass-ball sien 
still swings under the elevated railroads 
on Third, Sixth, and Ninth Avenues 
or is coated with the dust and soot of 
Tenth Avenue and the Bowery. Here 
anything from a saxophone to a radio 
set is accepted, and local boys and girls 
come in, not infrequently, to price en- 
gagement rings. It is a port of call for 
sailors on shore leave, who deposit their 
watches and rings, have their fun until 
the fleet leaves, and rarely fail to redeem 
their pledges by mail when next they 
sign the payroll. The average old-style 
shop is drab and gloomy. Inside, it 
seems to be a labyrinth of wire screen- 
ing, erected to make robberies more 
difficult. Behind a wicket at one end 
sits the owner, all too often a mis- 
anthropic soul who fears that all gold 
is a gold brick and who keeps his bot- 
tle of acid handy. If he is to keep out 
of bankruptcy, he must be fairly hard- 
hearted, but there are countless stories 
of how he gives a dollar or two on 
things that are utterly worthless, of how 
he keeps pledges until long after the 
period for redemption has expired be- 
cause he knows that the owner has a 
sentimental attachment for them. 

At the small pawnshop, also, 1s 
found one of the most novel features 
of the business, that of storing articles 
for the owner. Often an honest work- 
ing girl, living in one room but owning 
an elegant fur coat, has no place to keep 
it in safety during the summer. Con- 
sequently she takes it to a pawnshop, 
borrows ten dollars on it, and_ pays 
thirty cents a month in interest. -An 
additional charge of fifty cents 1s 
sometimes made, for which the broker 
gives insurance against moths or other 
perils. Hundreds of men’s suits and 
overcoats are stored in this manner, at 
rates far lower than those of the usual 
storage establishments. With the first 
cold snap of the fall there is a rush 
to the pawnshop; the clothing is re 
deemed and worn for another winter. 

Even Simpson’s and the Provident 
Loan Society do an involuntary stor- 
age business, but in their cases only for 








28 THE NEW YORKER z 





Pn first thoughts for blue mornings 


Indisposition resulting froma strenuous n ight-before can be made very 
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4 temporary indeed if you remember that practically all clubs, hotels and res- 
2 taurants serve Vichy Célestins; or phone the nearest druggist or grocer. 

rhe Unsurpassed for a hundred years as a regulator of the digestive sys- 
p tem. Physicians recommend it, too, as an effective aid in the control of gout, 
n- 

Ps rheumatism and the ailments of age. 
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for Francis H. Leaccetr & Co.—New Yorx. General Distributors for the United States 
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oO a certain 


“Runner-up” in last 
Sunday’s Tournament 


= bad you went to pieces in 
that final round ... Your low 
morning score deserved a better 
gross for the “36”... Strange, how 
the prospect of an “ice-box Sunday 
supper” and dull evening in town 
throws you off your game. 


Next week-end plan a better follow- 
through for your day —a dinner in 
the Grill at The ROOSEVELT ... 
The mere thought of that pleasure 
awaiting you will carry every haz- 
ard — mental or otherwise. 


The Roosevelt Orchestra 
plays nightly in the Grill 


Ne 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 








chests of silver and similarly valuable 
objects. The liability of the pawn- 
broker for damage is not, unless an 
additional fee is paid, great. He is re- 
quired to use only “reasonable care,” 
which means that he is not responsible 
for theft, flood, or fire. To protect their 
loans, however, all dealers actually take 
elaborate Even in the 
humblest shop one hundred thousand 
dollars’ worth of jewels may be kept. 
At the larger ones the total may run 
over a million. 

Every pawnbroker, the Provident 
excepted, must send to the police each 
day a list of the articles he has taken 
in as pledges. In the event that he ac- 
cepts a stolen article, the broker must 
give it up upon identification, without 
reimbursement. For this reason he is 
fairly careful and soon becomes a 
good judge of character. Within re- 
cent years the thief has turned away 
from the pawnshop, chiefly because 
the risk of detection is too great. He 
disposes of his loot through profes- 
sional fences, who will give more 
and will refrain from notifying the 
police. 

Occasionally the pawnbroker is per- 
plexed by having two persons claim 
ownership of an article. This hap- 
pens, for example, when a_ husband 


precautions. 


and wife have separated and one of 
them pawns the household 
Sometimes two partners will dissolve 
their firm and one will raise money on 
the office equipment. The city com- 
missioner of licenses holds public hear- 
ings on these disputes and often there 
is litigation in the Municipal Court. 
Again, if the pawnbroker has accepted 
an article for which the borrower 
did not have a clear title, he must give 
it up. 


goods. 


LL in all, I hear on all sides, the 
lot of the small pawnbroker is not 
a happy one. Instead of being a Shy- 
lock squeezing pennies from the poor, 
he has a not too easy time making a 
living. Rents and wages have in- 
creased, but the interest that he may 
charge has remained the same for thirty 
years. He is forced to compete with 
the flourishing Provident Loan So- 
ciety, which pays no license fee and 
gets its capital from millionaires. The 
number of pawnshops is not, as a re- 
sult of all this, increasing. ‘There are 
now only about a hundred and twenty- 
five in all Manhattan. They are 
owned, in the main, by Jews and 
Irishmen. Both races seem peculiarly 
talented in this line. 
—Henry F. PRINGLE 
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Q(OILILS 


The ONE BLADE Safety 


RATOR 





ERFECTION with a 
safety razor such as has 
never been attained before. 
The Rolls is the only razor 
for the man who finds shav- 
ing a hard task. 

Stropped before each 
shave with two or three 
moves of the hand, honed 
once in two months with but 
little more effort, the blade, 
kept ever keen, shaves flat 
against the face—not at 
right angles. It cuts the hair 
—does not pull it out. 

Honing stone and strop- 
ping belt arestationary inthe 
case containing the razor. 

The blade, of finest Shef- 
field steel, is of the old 
straight razor type and hol- 
low ground, but shorter, of 
course, to fit into all the 
nooks and crannies of the 
average face. Properly han- 
dled it will give a lifetime of 
perfect shaves. 


A good-looking thor- 
oughly serviceable Safety 
Razor. Done in com- 
pact silver plated case. 


A British importation 
For Sale At The Better Shops 


Descriptive Folder 


Seni on Request 


LEE & SCHIFFER, Ince. 
11 East 44th Street, N. Y. C. 
— U.S. Distributors 
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DO YOU KNOW —? 


«“ ID I hear you say you went 
De Yale?” 
“Uh, yes. I was at New 

Haven.” 

“T used to go up there a lot when I 
was in school. To football games and 
lances. Did you know Charlie 
Weeks?” 

‘Weeks. Charlie Weeks. Was 

Sheff or Ac?” 

“Ac, I think. Yes, I’m sure it was 
\c. Tall, thin boy. Brown hair and 
perfectly grand dancer.” 

“No. I don’t think I knew him. 
went to Sheff myself.” 

“Then you might have known Stan 
sraden. Did you?” 

“Braden. I knew a Rud Braden.” 
“No, this was Stan Braden. Stan- 
ley Markham Braden. He was from 
Scranton, I think. Yes, it was Scran- 


, 


— 


ton. 
“Then it couldn’t have been the 
same boy at all, because Rud Braden 
, 
° * 99 
was from Indianapolis. 

“T suppose, haha, it must have been 
two other fellows. Did you know a 
boy named Spike Schuyler? His real 
name was Reginald.” 

“Was he—?” 

“He was from Kew. I think he 
lives or rather works in Providence 
now.’ 

“T’ve heard of him, but I don’t think 
I ever met him. He was a senior 

. ” 
when I was a freshman. 
“You must have known Tippy Fun- 
”»> 
nel. He was— 

“Oh, surely. Captain of football. 
Swell boy. Yes, of course, I knew 
him well.” —Joun O’Hara 


“You know, there are any number of 
excellent pilots who can fly over land 
without any difficulty, but after they have 
remained above the ocean for several 
hours lose all sense of proportion.”— 
Raymond Orteig in the Paris Herald. 


Right where you'd think it would 


strongest. 
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AQUATIC 


SWIMMING OUTFITS OF MORE THAN AVERAGE 
ATTRACTIVENESS. WHITE OR GREY FLANNEL 
TRUNKS AND PLAIN OR STRIPED TOPS FOR POOL 
OR SHORE USAGE. DEVELOPED WITH CUSTOM- 


ARY REGARD FOR WORTH AND CORRECTNESS. 


TOPS—FIVE AND SIX DOLLARS 
TRUNKS—FIVE-FIFTY TO EIGHT-FIFTY 


INTHE — 


bl xno 
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JACKSON BLVD., CHICAGO 





FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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to the 


WISE 
smoker 














Here’s a little gem of wisdom 
for the man who wants the best 
that smoking can give him—a 
healthy, protected mouth means 
a cool, joyous smoke. There’s a 
lot in that thought. There won’t 
be much opportunity for the 
first smoke to bite or growl, or 
for the last one to be sour or 
bitter—every puff will hit the 
spot, if you will just give your 
mouth the care that it deserves. 
If you make Squibb’s Dental 
Cream an intimate rite in your 
smoking routine. 

For Squibb’s not only puts 
your mouth in a healthy con- 
dition but, by depositing tiny 
particles of Milk of Magnesia 
in the mouth crevices, it keeps 
it so. At night it relieves any 
possible irritation or distaste. 
40c at any druggist’s. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


DANGER LINE 
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MIDSUMMER ANNUAL 


T is indeed a gigantic and thank- 

less task that confronts the legitimate 

theatrical producer who is intent on 
saving the New York public from the 
deadly lure of Frigidaire ice-boxes and 
ice-cooled moving-picture palaces. But 
the Menace of the Movies has been suc- 
cessfully met, in at least one instance, 
by the presentation of the new George 
White “Scandals,” which opened at 
the Apollo with the largest number of 
standees and the largest percentage of 
elegant people already in their seats 
yet recorded by this department. We 
are starved for art, that’s what. 

It goes without saying that such a 
galaxy of stars must be worth seeing. 
I could watch Tom Patricola dance in 
his own galumphing style forever and 
ever; Ann Pennington is more limber 
than ever, and when the two of them get 
together on one of those flights of steps, 
my cup of happiness is full. Mr. Harry 
Richman, glistening-haired and infor- 
mal, sings, proves himself a comedian, and 
projects sex appeal; Miss Frances Wil- 
liams does all of these and also dances; 
and a new dancing team called Bernice 
and Emily do the most perfectly co- 
ordinated acrobatic dancing I have be- 
held. Even the Howard Brothers, who 
are considered by many to be scream- 
ingly funny, see to it 
that all of the people 
are pleased some of 
the time. 

Once having as- 
sembled this cast of 
favorites, Mr. White 
apparently decided 
to be content with 
sure-fire material, all redecorated and 
Ducoed and served up nice and new. 
There is, therefore, the usual number 
of “salacious” skits proving that de- 
serted wives invariably call up Harry 
Richman, and that husbands, supposedly 
on trips to Buffalo, invariably return 
unexpectedly, armed to the teeth; there 
is the proof that home brew, drunk in 
sufficient quantity, makes people tipsy and 
provides strange bedfellows; that Chi- 
cago is a lawless town full of machine 
guns and barbed wire. You will see, also, 
an attempt to create a new Black Bot- 
tom, called this year “Pickin? Cotton;” 





the usual tribute to Victor Herbert at 
the end of Act I, seeking to prove, by 
interminable musical evidence on both 
sides, that Chopin, Beethoven, and 
Schubert were as nothing; and yards 
and yards of costly draperies designed 
by Erté, who sought to explode the 
theory that blue is a bad color for stave 
settings and left the situation, except 
in a few instances, about as he found it. 
One highly novel note was a Vitaphone 
presentation of Harry Richman, singing 
the same song he had already put over 
several times, with great enthusiasm. | 
refer to a ditty entitled “I’m on the Crest 
of a Wave,” the big ballyhooed num- 
ber in a score specializing in rehashes 
that will undoubtedly be as popular as 
their predecessors. 

In short, a gorgeous and sure-fire 
revue, made very special by the array 
of really expert talent contained there- 
in. 


UT the Apollo is hardly big enough 

to accommodate all summer revel- 
lers, and an alternative is a little opus at 
the Morosco, entitled “Say When,” and 
presented in an intimate little fashion. 
A cute, colored minx named Cora La 
Redd, who could cause Josephine Bake: 
acute pain, sings a song entitled “On 
Step to Heaven” 
and thereupon breaks 
into a clowning 
dance, 
Henry Busse and his 
trumpet. Mr. Busse 


assisted by 


(lately of Paul 
Whiteman, Inc., 
and a true comic) 


also appears with his orchestra in -\ct 
II. Otherwise, it is just one of those 
singing-dancing-beautiful-girls — things 
that will help you pass the evening. 


Tae is also in town at the 
Masque, presented this time by a 
good-looking amateur troupe from Bal- 
timore with an enthusiasm usually char- 
acterized as “disarming.” Not being 4 
Gilbert and Sullivan fanatic, I didn’t 


mind a_ few liberties taken with 

the text. If your own attitude is as 

casual, you will probably like it. 
—Lois Lone 
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You can’t be fooled 


This distinctive bottle...stunning... 
graceful...good-looking...its beauty 
is your protection...prevents sub- 
stitution. 


Clicquot Club SEC stands alone... 
the result of forty years’experience... 
asecret blend...then AGED6 MONTHS. 


FRIEN), 


What flavor...rich...ripe...dry... 
the Ginger Ale Supreme...for those 
who insist on finer things...it’s very 
popular...especially at the smart 
places...the Claremont...the Arrow- 
head Inn. 






wo 


GINGER ALE SUPREME 


CLICQUOT CLUB COMPANY, MILLIS, MASS. 
‘ew York Office: Two Park Avenue + Phone Lexington 2188 


128, Cliequot Club Co. 
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Cicguas Cad 
Qiequat Cw 


GINGER ALE SUPREME 
Cicauot C\ub Co. (atlas Moss- 


CONTAINS 12 FLUID OUNCES (355 Co) 
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The air is the great highway 
tu all places, but 
the airplane can only be 
considered to have 
attained its dominant career 
when it is endowed with 
ahility to land and operate 
from both land and water. 
An attractive, illustrated 
booklet on the Loening Cab- 
in Amphibian will be mail- 
ed to yuu upon request. 


accessible 


really 





“Lhe 
OENING 


Cabin Amphibian 
Powered with 410 h. p 


Pratte Whitne Wast 





Fineine 

















every Commercial erpose 
over Land and Sea 








~ 
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The Loening Amphibian, a familiar sight for 
more than five years at all U. S Government 
Air Stations, now enters the commercial field. 
Its unique ability to operate with e jual effi- 
ciency from both land and water has estab- 
lished a new, enviable standard in private 
aircraft performance. Equipped and appointed 
with every modern necessity, convenience and 
luxury, it offers the private owner an air yacht 
that is in keeping in every way with the finest 
sea-going yacht. Backed by expert engineering 
skill and ample resources, proven under every 
condition by nearly three million miles of 
the Cabin 
Amphibian is priced at $26,700 delivered 
for flight, New York. 


governmental _ flying, Loening 


LOENING AERONAUTICAL) 


ENGINEERING CORPORATION 


Thirty-first Street and East River 
New York City 








FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New Yorker, 


25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 


(PosTAGE: 


Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 


three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Ct at aa inl terest tng, ppl 5 pnts sprints wpspsotitnd, 
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YACHTS ANf 


Expeditionary Forces 


pion Eus- 
TACE LANGE 
of the Ambro 

Channel Lightship j 
not one to be trifled 
with at meal time. 
Twice now he h 

Thad his Saturday 
ruined. Without con- 


dinner 
sulting him, the New York Yacht 


noon 
Club selected the foremast of his 
stationary vessel as a good mark to 
start an ocean race from. When 
the captain and his crew’ wer 


| about to go below for dinner a navy 

















tug drew alongside, fired a shot, and 
sent fleets of racing schooners ghosting 
past the lightship and out to sea. On 
both occasions the captain and _ his 
mates have been left staring open- 
mouthed while their dinners cooled. 

Saturday being the day when they 
have apple dumpling for dessert on the 
Ambrose Channel, Capt. Lange may 
be pardoned if he is beginning to harbor 
a grudge against ocean yacht races. 
He can blame the New York Yacht 


Club for selecting his vessel and the 


| noon hour as starting place and time; 
| but he will have to take the other details 


up with King Alfonso and Queen 
Victoria of Spain. The race from New 
York to Santander was their idea. 

Santander, if you will look on the 
map, is a port in northern Spain, on 
the Bay of Biscay. It is a matter of 
3,055 miles almost due east of New 
York. In the first division, known 
as the “Suicide Fleet” because they 
measure less than 55 feet on the water- 
line, are four schooners which hop 
to get there in eighteen or twenty days. 
Columbus took six weeks or more to 
make a similar crossing; he follow 
the southerly course. The Suicid 
Fleet, not at all liking its nickname, 
will follow the northerly route. 


HE Nina, Pinta, Mohawk, and 

Rofa all hope to beat the bigge: 
boats across. They have a week’s 
headstart. The three-masted schooner 
Atlantic, when Wilson Marshall own 
her, set a transatlantic record in 19! 
by crossing from New York to Cowes 
in 12 days, 4 hours, and 1 minute. 
This good yacht, owned now by Gerard 
Lambert, is out to defend her tit] 


| She has more competition than wh 


she won the Kaiser’s Cup—whi 
turned out to be something other th 


Han} 





, 
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is —T /; Whole Family Goes 


cold. Commodore Robert E. 

T d, who always builds at least one 
new one a year, is in the running with 
new yawl Thistle, and William B. 
Bell has entered the old Elena. Edgar 
Palmer’s Guinevere, J. S. and R. W. 
lohnson’s Zodiac, and the Azara, 
belonging to the Baker Brothers of 
Detroit, have all been specially groomed. 
These big boats, ranging from 105 

to 218 feet at the waterline, should 
make a fine frolic of the crossing, win 
or lose. They are in the hands of 
professionals, including the Atlantic, 
though Charles Francis Adams of 
Boston will do some of the sailing of 
the latter. It will take something like 
a major storm to disturb their progress. 


N the smaller ships, now well out 
to sea, amateurs are in command. 

One paid cook and one paid hand 

apiece is all the Queen’s rules permit. 

The deck of one of these small sloops 
is not much more than four feet above 
water. The rail would hardly support 
i moderately seasick man. ‘The last- 
minute withdrawal of the Spanish 

entry, Santa Maria, makes the contest 

a 100 per cent American affair, with 
the championship of whatever it may 
be sure to remain in this country. It 
ippears that besides the cups offered 
by the King and Queen there are four- 
teen other prizes. Several of these, we 
think, should be handed over to Mrs. 
William Roos when she steps ashore 
it Santander. She is the only woman 
n the race. 

The Atlantic will carry more canvas 
than when she set the record. Her 
three new masts are thirteen feet taller 
than the cold ones. "Two of them come 
from the America’s Cup sloops Vanitie 

nd Resolute. One might moralize 
out that. Vanitie and Resolute, re- 
rigged as schooners, could not be risked 
in ocean race. Only their masts 
re found fit for sea duty. 

One cannot help wondering what 
Grover Whalen of Santander will 
when the American yachtsmen ar- 

Or are these delicate formalities 

Spain entrusted to the King and 

ens 


{) 


MNOTHER exodus of American 
yachtsmen occurred on the same 

the Suicide Fleet sailed. This was 
leparture of the skippers and crews 

e six-metre fleet bound for Eng- 


j 
as 
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FRED F. FRENCH 


Apartments 


15 & 16 PARK AVENUE 3 & 4 ROOMS 


on Murray Hill at 35th St. Complete kitchens. Maid, valet 
and meal service. From $2100. 


17 PARK AVENUE 1,2 & 3 ROOMS 
at 35th Street. Valet, maid, meal service. Hotel apart- 
ments from $1125. 


55 PARK AVENUE 4 ROOMS 


at 37th Street. Living room with fireplace, 2 bedrooms, 
dining section, kitchen and bath (some with extra lava- 
tory). From $2800. 


34 EAST 51st STREET 3 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. Large living room, bedroom, 
kitchen, dressing room and bath. Maid, valet and meal 
service. From $2400. 


59 EAST 54th STREET 4& 5 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. Fireplace in each apartment. 
From $2700. 


1010 FIFTH AVENUE 7 to 12 ROOMS 


at 82nd Street. 1-D—7 rooms, 3 baths, $4500. 1-C— 
9 rooms, 3 baths, $5750. 1-B—11 rooms, 5 baths, $7000. 
1-A—12 rooms, 5 baths, $8250. 11-A—12 rooms, 5 
baths, $12,500. 14-B—11 rooms, 4 baths, $10,750. 


1140 FIFTH AVENUE 7 ROOMS 


at 95th Street (three baths). From $4300. 


1160 FIFTH AVENUE 4, 5,6 & 7 ROOMS 


at 97th Street. Wood-burning fireplaces. From $2000. 


TUDOR CITY 


RENTING OFFICE AT EAST END OF 42nd STREET—VAN 8860 


PROSPECT TOWER 1 & 2 ROOMS 


TUDOR TOWER 
Hotel apartments, $950 to $1950. 


THE MANOR 1 to 5 ROOMS 
THE CLOISTER 


THE HERMITAGE 


Housekeeping apartments, $780 to $3100. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 
551 Fifth Avenue, at 45th Street 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 
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I Can’t Give You 
Anything But Love 


“1 Can’t Give You Anything But Love’’— 
Fox trot, vocal chorus by Al Shayne 


“In the Evening’’—Fox trot, chorus by Ernest 
Charles, Meyer Davis’ Swanee Syncopators, 3938 


‘‘Rendezvous’’—Herb Wiedoeft and his 
Orchestra 


“Swing Along’’—Toddles 3811 


“If I Should Lose You’’—Fox trot, vocal 
chorus 


“‘There’ll Always Be Room for You”— 
Waltz, vocal chorus, Colonial Club Orhestra 3751 


“I Am Tired of Making Believe” 


“Remember Me To Mary’’—Eddy Thomas, 
tenor, with orchestra 3931 


Always something new on 
Brunswick records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








land, Norway, Sweden, and Holland. 
Most of them sailed on the Mauretania, 
their sloops having been shipped in 
advance. After all the struggle to 
“make” the team, these six-metre en- 
thusiasts deserve to bring back some 
sort of souvenir, Sherman Hoyt and 
the Saleema, which he designed, are 
headed for Sweden in hopes of bringing 
back the Scandinavian Gold Cup. 
Herman Whiton and his Frieda are 
bound for the Olympic Games, the first | 
American entry ever to compete in | 
this event. 

England has drawn the lion’s share | 
of our six-metre talent. Four sloops 
—the Akaba, Redhead, Lanai, and | 
Heron—will race on the Clyde against 
a British team; and for once American 
yachtsmen will go into these races 
prepared to meet the Englishmen on 
even terms. ‘They will have ladies to 
sail with them—if desired. ‘There is 
a very English rule regarding the em- 
ployment of ladies in a six-metre race. | 
Crews of these boats are limited to | 
four persons (male), but there may be | 
a fifth, provided she is a lady. In 
previous team racing, the American 
skippers have not availed themselves of 
this privilege. It developed that on 
days when the wind had plenty of kick 
in it, and the sea was rough, the addi- 
tional poundage of a lady sailor helped 
in ballasting these small sloops. 





aps Crane, who will captain 
the American team on the Clyde, | 
is taking his thirteen-year-old daughter, 
Rebecca, along. She is enough of a 
sailor to be useful if a fifth member of 
the crew is needed. _ Besides, Capt. 
Crane’s boat is named for his daughter, 
whose schoolmates at Miss Chapin’s 
call’ her Akaba. Harry M. Curtis, 
who will sail the Lanai, will have Mrs. 
Curtis in reserve, and Charles F. | 
(Bubbles) Havemeyer of the Redhead 
has cordially invited Mrs. Havemeyer 
to accompany him for the same purpose. 
As for the Heron, the entire Hekma 
family of New Rochelle has departed 
in the wake of that famous racer. 
Skipper Bill Swan, who brought her 
through the trials successfully, will be 
the only outsider on board. Barry 
Hekma and Frank Hekma will “crew” | 
for him, and Commodore Jacob Hekma | 
and Mrs. Hekma will stay within hail- | 
ing distance if needed. —BINNACLE | 





FOR SALE—Hupmobile 1922 touring; 
could not run any _ better.—Oakland 


(Cal.) Tribune. 








Good reason for selling. 
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No OTHER racquet Is as 

fast as a Dayton. No 

other racquet can be. 

One great secret of speed 

is “‘lessened air resis- 
tance.” The narrower the frame, 
the faster the racquet. Only steel 
can form a frame as thin as the 
Dayton frame and yet have it tough 
and strong, unbelievably powerful 
and extremely durable. A Dayton 
is fast. Try one some windy day 
when you can give it a real 
test. Notice how easily it comes 
through. Lightning-like against the 
wind. Even faster on quiet days. 
Speed. And not only speed, but 
strength too. Speed and strength— 
those are exclusive Dayton qualities. 


A Dayton Steel Racquet is ideal 
for vacation. Take it along on 
yours. Damp nights and dew: 
mornings can’t harm it. Salt ai 
and sea breezes don’t affect it. Da) 
ton Steel Racquet Co., Dayton, Ohi: 


FOR CONVENIENT SERVICE VISIT 
OUR STORE AT THE GRAND CEN- 
TRAL STATION, NEW YORK CITY 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


The Stadium 
Older—and Better 


A the mne- 
monic con- 

tributors have it, I 

can remember when 

the Stadium Concerts 

consisted of “Poet and 

Peasant” Overture, 
“Carmen,” a vehement 
sttempt by some soprano to make 
“Ritorno Vincitor” audible, the “Blue 
Danube” waltzes, Schumann’s ““Triu- 
merei,” and Sir Edward Elgar’s “Pomp 
and Circumstance” hymn. ‘There 
were encores with and without provo- 
cation; and the most memorable 
Zugabe in the Stadium’s history was 
“Kiss Me Again,” 
to the “Meistersinger” 
times there was a movement of a sym- 
phony, and occasionally a conductor 
proved himself a veritable “Theodore 
playing all of the 


Grows 






selections from 


played as an encore 
prelude. Some- 


Thomas _ by 
“Pathétique.” 

Then there were “nights”—Russian 
night, French night, waltz night, 
popular night, and more than one un- 
scheduled rainy night, when everything 
washed away. ‘The audience 
sprawled comfortably in the stone 
stands, while a few aristocrats sipped 
lemonade at tables on the field. Fea- 
ture writers composed — sentimental 
stories about bringing great music to 
the people, and a conductor expressed 
the optimistic notion that some day it 
might be possible to include a complete 
Beethoven symphony on one of the 
programs, 


was 


HAT was. a decade ago. ‘The 
stone stands are still there, but 
generally they are too crowded to per- 
mit much sprawling. The field 
taken up with several thousand chairs 
and the tables are jammed into a tiny 
The “Blue Danube” and a few 
other members of the same family 
urvive because Conductor Van Hoog- 
raten believes—rightly—that they 
great music. Otherwise, the 
dium Concerts have developed so 
reiones that they bear little 
mblance to the days when Tschaikow- 
still was considered pretty strong 
f fora summer audience. Pe rhaps 


area, 


\¢ 


rc- 


re is a bit too much of certain sure- 
attractions from the symphonic 








Do you like 
Celebrities? Sunshine? 
Country Clubs? Swimming? 

Then You'll Like Living In 


“Spanish Quarter 
GREAT NECK, L. I. 


sr tl who knows any- 
hing knows that Great Neck, 


proximity to half a hundred golf 
and country clubs—or the bath- 


L.I., is just cluttered up with 
celebrities. Why you can scarce- 
ly take a step down there with- 
out stumbling over a famous 
financier, author, or actor. Lack 
of space and the law against 
mentioning individual names in 
an advertisement preventus from 
making some startling disclo- 
sures as to just who does live in 


ing—or the yachting—or polo— 
or tennis—or aviation—or the 
proximity —30 minutes—to Man- 
hattan—or the schools, theatres 
and churches in Great Neck—or 
the reasonableness of cost of one 
of these Spanish homes—studio 
living room, tiled roof, patios, 
hanging balconies,twocar garage 
—allona plot75x100—at$13,950 











Great Neck—but a request from and $14,950, terms to suit! 
you will bring you a list of resid- 
ent celebrities that will knock 


your eye out! 


Nothing like this has ever been 
offered for less than $25,000— 
anywhere—and, my dear, or old 
fellow, as the case may be— 
this is Great Neck! 


f Model “‘A”’, illustrated, seven rooms, bath, patio and at- * 


Perhaps you just hate celebrities. 
If so, there’s the sunshine—or the 


tached two-car garage (Plot 65x100), sells for $14,950; cash 
$2,750; first mortgage $8,500; second mortgage (five years) 
$3,700. The monthly carrying charges, including interest 
on first and second mortgages, water, insurance, taxes, etc., 
amount to approximately $67.60. e second mortgage is 
amortized at the rate of $60 a month, payable quart- 
erly, so that at the end of five years, when your second 
mortgage has been paid off, the carrying charges of your 
house are reduced to approximately $56.50 a month. 
Compare this with the rent you are paying now and the J 
\. wonderful advantages that these beautiful homes offer. 


CENTER VILLA, Inc., Owners and Builders 


Offices at Great Neck, L. I. 
Station Road and 287 Middle Neck Road 


Baker Avenue near Baker Avenue 
Phone Great Neck 1380 Phone Great Neck 1475 


The coupon brings all essential and non-obligatory information 


‘Name 
Address - sabenuntiaiiedesiiaase tal 
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On E Luders cabin 


runabout, a 42 foot day cruiser at 28 miles 
per hour, is one of the fastest combinations 
ever designed. A wonderful combination of 
superb finish, exquisite upholstery and flash- 
ing speed. 


Twenty-eight miles per hour is fast enough 
to race with the speediest commuters, costing 
many thousands more. Twenty-five miles an 


hour steady cruising is as fast as you usually- 


hil 


tour by y ing time out for 





meals; meals are served aboard the boat while 


underway. 


A six cylinder 534” bore, 634" stroke 
Sterling Dolphin engine 290 H.P., offers the 
greatest economy in engines of this power. 


“It is fully equipped with the latest in oil 


coolers, dual valves, counter-balanced crank- 


_shaft, triple ignition and ather important de- 


tails, designed to contribute to reliability 
and enjoyment. Some of these engines are 
now cruising their tenth year. 


Sterling Engine Company 
Buffalo, New York 








“Lear not, comrade! I've killed worse ones than this with my Flit!” 





Advertisement 
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| repertory, but, after all, there are fifty- 
SIX programs to be prepared and t! 
are limits to rehearsal time. In 
course of the season almost everyt! 
that has been of interest in recent 
comes to a_ performance, and 
management reports that the 
drawing cards include modern 
novelties. 

Mr. Van Hoogstraten seems to 
the ideal director for these concerts. 
He has what is known as an “outdoor” 
personality. I cannot define thi 
characteristic except to note that 
consists of a curious ability to proj 
his own feeling for the music to tl 
audience as well as to the orchestra, 
which is the newly merged Philhar- 
monic-Symphony. ‘There have been 
many guest conductors, but few of 
them have been able to sustain tl 
interest of the Stadium patrons so con- 
sistently as the slender gentleman from 
Portland. —R. ALS. 





POPULAR SHEET MUSIC 
Tunes from a Couple of Shows 
—Latin Influences —And the 
Usual Quota of Amorousness 


T’S been a poor 
summer for mu- 
sical plays, what with 
only two openings 
since Spring, — but 
now the “Scandals” 





are back, and again 
there is new show music to be had. 
This year’s “Scandals” score, which, 
as usual, is part of the unbelievably 
industrious Ray Henderson’s output, 
has at least two hits—“I’m on th 
Crest of a Wave” and “Pickin’ 
Cotton.” Mr. Henderson’s forte, 
which is what most of his music is, lies 
in the development of simple themes 
to ecstatic climaxes, and “I’m on the 
Crest of a Wave” might be called one 
of his fortissimo creations. “Pick n 
Cotton” is probably successor to his 
“Black Bottom.” The air suggests 
that cotton is picked with a swaying 
motion of the hips, but I turn over 
this question of agro-physical culture to 
the embottled farmers of the meght 
clubs. “American Tune,” from t 
same opera, also sounds as if it oug 
to Do Something. 


= WHEN” originally was to ha 
had a score composed by eight 
different composers. Even now, th 





are, I think, five contributors to t 
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mphonic background of this curious 
tertainment. One might fancy 
t the presence of so many musicos 
ild lead to a highly diversified 
sembly of lays, and one might be 
vrong, because the anthology is just a 
monotonous. “One Step to 
Heaven,” by the prolific firm of Klages 
nd Greer, seems to be the song hit, if 
Speaking of women composers, Miss 
Mabel Wayne, who did “Ramona,” 
has “Chiquita,” a new pop lucubration 
which I prefer to her masterpiece. The 
lyrists seem to have acquired a yen for 
Latin sounds. There is, for another 
specimen, “Angela Mia,” which lends 
its tears to the screen happening called 
“Street Angel.” 


OST of the mid-summer crop 

from the sheet-music ateliers is 
from the same seed. Here are some 
of the current fleurs @ amour: 


LoNESOME IN THE MOooNLIGHT. 

A smooth little fox-trot, with a minor 
verse. The lyric will be easy to 
memorize, for it contains the customary 
“moonlight” and “June night” mar- 
rage. * 
Reavy FOR THE River. This 
follower of “Chloe” (and by the same 
manufacturers) is an excellent sample 
of the new despair school. “Ready for 
the River” is good, but I fear that 
somebody will pop up with “What’s 
the use?’ «=Turn on the juice!) [Pm 
waitin’ for the ’lectric chair.”” (This 
is free to anyone. ) 

THINK OF ME THINKING OF You. 
A crooner, and one of the best in a 
long time. 

Is Ir Gonna Be Lonc? Another 
good crooner, with a singularly persua- 
sive argument: “Each drop of rain 
belongs to the dew, I’ve got a heart 
belonging to you, Is it gonna be long, 
till you belong to me?” 

You’rRE A REAL SWEETHEART. 
The most emphatic fox-trot of the 
summer. Even the music bangs out 
adoration. —Pop 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 
[From the Times | 
SCIENTISTS TO HOLD 

FORUM ON THE ATOM 


We have the same eggs for sale that 
had last winter. Come and see us. 
Pyote (Okla.) Clarion. 


If we do, it will be just a friendly 









































GARNET 


Imported lisle hose in 
this new color 
"Z 


A deep wine shade with spaced apart 
jacquard figures of contrasting color 





Garnet was first observed by Carr 
Kitson, Wallach’s style scout, being 
worn by the younger set at the 
United Hunts Meet. Since then the 
foremost Eastern University students 
have taken to it in neckwear and 
shirts as well as hose 


Mail orders promptly attended 


Wallach Brothers 


53 Broadway 41st at 7th Avenue 

Broadway corner 29th 246-248 West 125th St 

265 Broadway at Chambers Fordham Road corner Marion Ave 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd 828-830 Broad Street — Newark 
Fifth Avenue cor 28th Court cor Montague — Brooklyn 
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ALS your beau 


Aang lo 


So many women owe dull, lifeless, blemished skins to pores that are 


literally choked, unable to breathe! Now an amazing New Cream de- 


veloped by Pinaud frees them completely, cleanses them as never 


before and triumphantly transforms the skin to clear, sparkling beauty! 


O you think of your skin just 
D as a dainty cover for the rest 
of you? It is a part of your body’s 
breathing apparatus, too! 


Each little pore is breathing bus- 
ily all the time. If you should seal 
up every one with an impenetrable 
coat of wax, paint or paraflin, very 
serious physical disturbances, even 
death, would follow in a few hours! 


So it is no wonder that when the 
pores become habitually clogged— 
as they constantly tend to do, what 
with our dirt-laden air and modern 
make-up—the skin soon loses its 
vitality; grows dull, blemished, its 
beauty literally choked to death! 


Now after fifteen years of research 
the famous French House of Pinaud 
presents the answer to the problem—the 
amazing New Cream that washes away! 


The very second it touches your 
face, Pinaud’s Cream “‘floats”’ all the 
day’s dust and powder to the surface 
like a magic magnet. Then at the 
touch of clear, cool water it washes 
away, sweeping with it all the dirt it 
has collected. Leaving your skin truly 
cleansed as never before, able at last 
to breathe with perfect freedom! 


COPYRIGHT PINAUD 1923 





SMOOTH it on... WASH it off! Just thirty 
swift seconds and your skin is exqui- 
sitely cleansed, toned, ready for powder! 





And, in the same brief half minute 
that this marvelous cleansing takes, 
your skin is toned and suppled, too! 


Each day you use Pinaud’s amazing 
New Cream your skin growsmore petal- 
smooth, more challengingly lovely! 

At leading drug and department 
stores... Pinaud, Paris and New York. 


CREAM 


death () 
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LONDONLE 


Jury 4, 19 

» |, wpibl is OV 
leaving beh 

it sweet memo! 


of close-clipped em- 
erald turf, white 
rails, and flunkeys 
in green velvet at 
the gate of the Royal 
enclosure; of lovely ladies in floppy 
blue hats, the soft scent of crushed 





grass and delicate perfume in the red 
and white rhododendron-banked_pa- 


| vilions of the great social clubs; of tall 


men strutting and lounging about in 
morning coats, striped trousers, and 
pale blue or beige waistcoats; of the 
gilded carriages of the Royal house 
party drawn by gaily caparisoned 
horses trotting with jingling bits up 
the course from the golden gates at 
the Windsor end, with outriders in 
scarlet jerkins and silver wigs; the 
flash of gaudy little jockeys crouched 
like monkeys on the speediest horses 
of England and France; of a 
hot blue sky, lazy green trees, the 
distant roar of bookies, the sharp triple 
clang of the bell, and the electric cry 
of “They’re off! ;” of Maharajahs in 
vast rainbow turbans and white tight 
jodhpurs, bobbing in the sea of tall 
gray hats and bright parasols; of 
the Prince of Wales, in a new gray 
ulster, being laughingly pinched for 
luck by Prince George; of the Duke 


| of York with his pretty Duchess, and 


| Mountbatten 


the lovely Lady Plunkett, Fanny 
Ward’s daughter; of Lord Lonsdale, 
with cigar and white stock, with mut- 
ton-chop whiskers and gray full- 
bottomed frock coat; of Lady Louis 


with blue satin shoes 


| and a skirt almost over her knees, and 


| thousand 


Laddie Sanford, broad-shouldered and 
pained-looking; of Amelia Earhart, 
shy and charming and more 
Colonel Lindbergh than he is himself. 


like 


INISHED, too, is the Midnight 
Military Tattoo, to see which fifty 
people transplanted 
every night this week to a vast natural 
arena in the green glades of Hampshire, 
seventy miles from London. Th 
went by train, by Ford, by charabanc, 


were 


'and none of them could possibly 


Makers of French toilet preparations for more than one hundred and fifty years | 


home to bed—if they stayed it out- 
before 3 a.m. The pick of the Brit 
Army packed away its khaki 

paraded itself in a pageant of scarlet 
and silver, old-gold and grass-gree! 
with the shrill bray of the cavalry 
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le. White-smocked twelfth-cen- 
tury choir boys did an episode of 
Richard Coeur de Lion and _his 
Crusaders. The Yorkshire Light 
nfantry skirmished over the plain, 

ked out by torches in a display of 
medieval night maneuvers. The 
Highland pipes skirled; and there was 
mimic air warfare with a huge airplane 
chted by electric bulbs and dropping 
blank ammunition bombs that almost 


split your ears. 


O return to London: London 
refuses to consider that Ascot is 
the climax of the season, with Wimble- 
don, Ranelagh, Henley, Goodwood, 
nd Cowes ahead. There is also the 
Duchess of Sutherland’s ball, which, 
on July 17, will cap the season’s dance 
list. Last year, it was a fancy-dress 
affair, and the Prince of Wales came 
as a small boy in an Eton collar; and 
the Hon. Freddie Cripps, who married 
the Duchess of Westminster, dressed up 
as a nurse and had a riotous flirtation 
with an amorous and_ unsuspecting 
policeman in Grosvenor Square. This 
year it will probably be a masked ball. 
Meantime the Duke of Gloucester, 
Prince Henry’s new name, is a very 
keen officer in the Tenth Hussars, but 
his exalted position does not prevent 
him from being strung along in the 
regimental gazette. Inthe June num- 
ber, there is a verse to this effect: 
“The police traps on the western 
road 
Stop all, from lord to coster, 
Save when the signal wave goes 
down, 
Meaning —‘Only the Duke of 


Gloucester’.” 


The Tenth Hussars, incidentally, 
own the most famous jumper in 
England. He is Broncho, aged 25, 


Who once again swept the board at 
the International Horse Show just held 
in London. He has more character 


than a circus pony, jumps faultlessly, 
coughs to attract attention, served four 
years in France, feels like an old sheep 
n ridden away from home, and— 
ther horses have been rapped in 
presence—will evade anyone and 
ything. His most remarkable feat, 
h took place twenty-three years ago, 

tll talked about. The first time 
ne was put on his back, he not 

onl dislodged the rider, but the saddle, 


‘This, when picked up, was found 
ve the girth intact and buckled 


S iddle on both sides. —C., G. 

















Morning Sunlis al 
IN TWO BEDROOMS 


— two bedrooms at the eastern end of 
the 11 room apartment are flooded with 
sunlight. One has a bay window almost the 


width of the room and the other, two windows 
east and one south. Each has its own bath. 
Actually, they are so situated that they form 
almost an independent suite, easily detached 
from the rest of the apartment. Ideal for 
children or older relatives who are living 
with the family. The price is from $50,000 
to $74,000. 

The living room, library and first chamber 
face out on the Park. There are three other 
apartments available: 7 rooms $31,000; 8 
rooms $30,000; 15 rooms $87,500. Also 
several doctors’ offices at very reasonable 
prices. Since the building is nearly com- 
pleted, any apartment may be comfortably 
inspected. 100% cooperative. 


1000 


SFilil (Poin 


SUNNIER CORNER OF 
87th STREET 


Selling Agents: 


JOHN H. CARPENTER, Jr., Inc., 600 Madison Ave., Regent 7182 
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How easy— 
just pour it out of 
the bottle! 


In ORDER to have orange 
juice you don’t have to bother 
with squeezing oranges—not 
if you use Sumoro ORANGE. 
Simply pour it out of the 
bottle. Sumoro ORANGE is 
real orange juice, concentrated 
and sweetened, with a dash 
of lemon juice added. Try it 
in mixed drinks and see how 
deliciously it flavors them. 
Use it in ices and desserts. 
Use it wherever you have a 
recipe calling for orange 
juice. Order from your 
dealer today! 
Sole distributors 


CANADA Dry GINGER ALE 
Incorporated 


25 West 43rd St., New York 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 



















25c 
the bottle 











CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request that we be notified at least three weeks in advance 


of the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


THE New YorKER, 
23 West 45th Street, New York. 


You have been sending the magazine to— 
MN ccxaa 2 ee aa ae aera ar aptaes aie Suen ca eg boc avaeds ie tac ee 
Add 
Begin ung t ith the issue of. Slate able naan au aecasttedaaaas codenersvwsas aicoasuaebs 
For WEEKS) 
stew : lb —" —_ a 
Unt, Fuatnen Norce ‘ee ASE SEND THE MAGAZINE To 
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THE TEN 


Tilden’s Handicap—\\ imp), 
oe ITH all our 


players elim- 

before t 
final round in t! 
men’s champion 
ships at Wimble- 
don, there is not 
much for Americans to take heart in 
as they look forward to the anticipated 
meeting between the United States and 
Lacoste, Cochet, and Company in the 
Davis Cup challenge round. 

Hunter beaten in his opening match 
by a New Zealander; Lott by Lacoste 
in four sets; Hennessey by Cochet in 
four; and Tilden by Lacoste in five in 
the semi-finals: this is the record of our 
team in singles. In the doubles, Tilden 
and Hunter fell before Patterson and 
Hawkes of Australia, and Lott and 
Hennessey before Cochet and Brug- 
non. What hope is there to be sal- 
vaged from this unrelieved picture of 
disaster? Is there any ground for ex- 
pecting any better fortune in the forth- 
coming play at Auteuil? 

Set me down as an_ incorrigible 
optimist if you will, but I see no reason 
to change my belief that the United 
States still has a chance to turn the 
French—not an even 


inated 


tables on the 
chance, yet more thanaslim one. ‘This 
was the fourth time that 
Tilden lost to which ap- 
parently should make it unanimous. 
Yet, take note: the American mad 

better showing than he did in their two 
previous meetings on turf. At Forest 
Hills Lacoste won in three sets and at 
Germantown in four. This time th 
match went to five sets, and Tilden, 
leading 2 sets to 1, was within a point 
of a 4-1 advantage in the fourth. 

It was Lacoste’s stamina 
more than anything else that gained the 
victory for him, and why shouldn’t it! 
After all, Tilden couldn’t have been 
expected to defeat the whole Fren 
team in successive rounds. Consider 
the draw that he faced. First he met 
and defeated Pierre Landry, fifth 
the French ranking; next he put « 
Borotra, then came Lacoste. Had | 
won that match he would have fac 
Cochet. Had the draw been made wit 
malice aforethought, Tilden’s cout 
could not have been more hazardot 


A great a bid for victory as t 
Philadelphian made, I look f 
him to be even more dangerous 
It is on clay that he has be 


successive 


Lacoste, 


greater 


clay. 








} 


NNO 


; 1572 
m ivfe 
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laying all year, except for the three 
weeks in England, and it was on the 
clay courts of the Chicago “Town and 
Tennis Club that I saw him play 
tennis of such bewildering excellence as 
to compare with his form of 1925. 
Recall that in his last meeting with 
Lacoste on clay, in the French cham- 
pionships of 1927, the match went to 
five sets, and Tilden was twice within 
a stroke of victory. 

Lacoste’s defensive measures do not 
tame Tilden’s speed quite as effectively 
on the faster clay surface as they do on 
turf, and I see no reason why he should 
have any easier time this month than 
he did a year ago. ‘Tilden’s form at 
Wimbledon argues against it, and 
Lacoste was certainly no better, if as 
good, there than he was twelve months 
ago. So I can’t see where this match 
is in the bag for France. 

As for Tilden’s chances against 
Cochet, I like them a little better. 
Their last meeting in the 1927 chal- 
lenge round resulted in a victory for 
the American, and with ‘Tilden playing 
every bit as well this year he has a 
50-50 chance of repeating. 


OOD enough. Here are two 
matches that the United States 

has a real chance of winning. What 
about the other three? ‘Tilden and 
Hunter lost to Patterson and Hawkes, 
but so did Borotra and Lacoste, and 
the Americans defeated the same 
French pair in the London champion- 
ships, just as they defeated Borotra and 
Brugnon at Germantown last year. 
So the doubles at Auteuil are far from 
lost. Moreover, if Tilden elects to play 
Lott and Hennessey, they will be tough- 
er to take than they were at Wimbledon. 
Before the team sailed from New 
York, Lott said to me: “Johnny and 
I don’t do so well on grass together. 
Our strokes go much better or clay. 
I hope we get a crack at the Frenchies 
in Paris.” In the practice matches 
in the West, Lott and Hennessey sim- 
p toyed with Tilden and Coen. 
here was no comparison between the 
teams, and I believe that they are 

ry bitas good as Tilden and Hunter, 


t better. —A. D. 


UNG MAN with auditor’s instinct and 
experience.—The Times. 


it sixth sense 





like a homing 





+ Auteuil—Regarding Doubles 











Dw it ever occur to you that every time you take a 
package of cigarets from your pocket you are adver- 
tising the maker’s product by showing the sometimes- 
not-so-artistic package. 

We've no grudge against cigaret makers. Their 
paper tubes filled with fragrant leaf, carry much solace 
with them and incidentally make Firefly Lighters a 
smart necessity. 

But we do feel that a man or woman of taste, with 
a due regard for the elegant, should enclose the ad- 
covered cigaret package or the cigarets in a neat leather 
case that matches the lighter. 

And when you can get a Firefly Lighter and a 
genuine leather case to match (both by Clark) for as 
little as $8.00 for the two, then there is no excuse for 
continuing to be an advertising medium. 


These Smokers Sets are rather new, so if you 
should not find them in your favorite shop, phone us 
or write us. 


CLARK LIGHTER CO., Ine., 580 Fifth Ave., New York 


aN 


FIREFLY 


SMOKING SETS 
MADE BY CLARK 





Motoring on the 
Ridgepole of France 


~--.---. from Biarritz to 
the Riviera via the Pyrenees 


HE Pyrenees with the blue 

Biscay at one end, with 
sparkling Biarritz, and the world’s 
smartest diamond-studded Medi- 
terranean coast line at the other; 
from Cannes to Monte Carlo with 
Spain on the right, and Roman 
France with its grand old cities at 
the left...Superbagneres tossed 
up on its sky-high ledge with a 
breath-taking view and a dinner 
on the terrace that one couldn’t 
forget even if the clinking glasses 
ceased toclink.All these things 
...plus magnificent roads, little 
lost towns to explore on both 
sides of the border, castles perched 
unbelievably in the air... with 
climbingand ridingfcr everybody, 
and the franc not climbing at all. 
ew Why not cross via‘ ‘the longest 
gangplank in the world’”’on the 
“Tle de France”, ‘Paris’ or “France” 
in France afloat? e~ Five days to 
Plymouth, England...then Le 
Havre...three hours, Paris. 


Freneh Line 


Information from any authorized French Line Agent, 
% or write direct to 19 State St., New York City. < 














THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Hardy Perennials 


- e OR the summer, | 
5 the Metropoli- } 
tan Museum has ar- 


ranged a loan exhi- | 


bition that is as sat- 

isfying and as impor- 

tant as anything it 

has ever done. You 
can afford to take a trip to the room 
where the French Gothic tapestries are 
hung for the summer. 


Here are sixteen masterpieces of the 
fourteenth and fifteenth centuries. We | 


don’t know when we have seen anything 


so lovely, either in painting or sculpture, | 
|as the “Unicorn Enclosed.” It fur- 


nishes enough design for a whole year’s 
course in art. Only if, in your mind, 


the word tapestry connotes some of the 


things you see in hotel dining-rooms or 
other ornate places, will you need spe- 
cial urging to visit a show of the best 
that France produced. The vivid, living 
colors of the millefleurs or the fables 
set a scheme of ornamentation that the 
world has never surpassed. 


E would like to tell you that the | 
great Museum of the city had | 


reformed and gone in for graphic art, 
but alas we cannot. One time the ex- 
cuse was that it had no funds for the 
purchase of pictures, relying entirely 
on whatever the cat brought in. This 
we thought a hazardous proceeding, 
and not conducive to the assembling of 
worthwhile things. But despite the pres- 
ence of the Munsey millions somewhere 
in the background, funds are spent for 


Boecklins, Felice Waldo Howells, and 


| such inconsequential ephemeridae. 


However, the Peter Bruegel is there. 
Also the superb Degas, “Inte- 
rior.” There is at least one good Manet 
of the early Goya influence and some- 
how a Cézanne has crept into the per- 
manent collection. The primitives we 


have always urged you to return to | 


are still on hand and these alone would 
justify that vast acreage if all the other 


walls were bare—and, in a manner | 


of speaking, they are. 


HE city library has never listened 
to our plea for a great changing 


collection of living art. It entertains | 


more listless visitors than any other em- 
porium in the city; with little enter- 
prise it could be the means of distribut- 
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surprisingly 
inexpensive it is 


made by the world’s greatest travel 
system. You have your room or suite 
and meals ... and pay at shore rates. 
You enjoy deck sports, evening enter- 
tainments, dancing . s . a wonderful 
club life; no extra expense. 

This home of yours travels 29,000 miles 
- .- to a new scene every day for 136 
days. You are present at six great world 
events ... Christmas in the Holy Land, 
New Year’s Eve in Cairo, January festi- 
vals in India, the court season in Siam, 





the guest season in Peking, plum blossom 
time in Japan... all as part of your 
ticket. And throughout, you are cared 
for, waited on as never before. 

As low as $1900. From New York, 
Dec. 1. S.S. Empress of Australia, 21,850 
gross tons. 

Booklets which detail where you go, 
how you live. Your own agent, or 
Canadian Pacific District Office: E. T. 
Stebbing, General Agent, 344 Madison 
Avenue, at 44th Street, New York. 


- ° Sd 


OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(All from New York) 

South America-Africa ... 104 days... Jan. 22, 
1929... Empress of France. Mediterranean... 
72 days... Feb. 4, 1929... Empress of Scotland. 
West Indies ... 16 days... Dec. 22, 1928... 29 
days...Jan. 10 and Feb. 11, 1929... Duchess 
Bedford (new). 
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ing great joy. The summer show on the 
top floor is a good one for those in- 
terested in the limited field of engrav- 
‘ng. The exhibition is built around 
the master Albrecht Diirer. It is a 
full show, well catalogued and inter- 
esting. There were some examples of 
Pencz, Aldegrever, and Schoen that we 
had never seen before, also some superb 
pieces by Beham. 

~ In the moth-eaten arcade adjacent, 
we noticed two stray Turners, a Rey- 
nolds, and a Gainsborough. Oh yes, and 
for the visitor, the maps of old New 
York are refreshing. 


a Granp CENTRAL GALLERIES 
go merrily on, as regular and as 
standardized as the rumbling trains be- 
low. Just now it is the members’ show. 
This organization, as you must know 
by now, is run on a plan whereby each 
painter contributes one picture a year, 
the pictures being drawn for by the 
members. Now they have brought their 


canvases back and the result, to us, is an 


uninspiring show. We liked a little 
Walt Kuhn and a Teresa Bernstein, 
gestures the Gallery once made to the 
thing called Modern Art. But the show 
place is resplendent and the exhibit satis- 
fying to those whose requirements of art 
are not too exacting. It is a convenient 
gallery, too. 


7 7 eyHE will have a changing show 
all summer of the various things 
that he sponsors. The present hanging 
includes Pascin, Ganso, Rockwell Kent, 
and other examples, mainly graphic... . 
Neumann plans a good show for July 
but we have not seen it hung yet.... 
Durand-Ruel, Knoedler, and Keppel 
all have shows calculated to interest the 
hot-weather visitor... . The Ferargil 
Galleries, also staying open, have ashow 
of etchings from Arthur B. Davies to 
Robert Nisbet. .. . The Kew Gallery, 
on Lexington near Fifty-fourth (No. 
634+), writes a quaint note begging 
recognition. ... The Downtown Gal- 
lery is interesting itself in an edition of 
the works and life of Pop ae 
The Société Anonyme, a most worthy 
institution that means modern when 
it says modern, is making a plea for 
membership. It can be reached at 475 
Fifth Avenue. —M. P. 


__WEEK’S WEATHER. Ohio Valley and 
Tennessee: A period of rains at begin- 
ning and again about middle and at end 
of w eek.—Parkersburg (W. Va.) Senti- 


One of those weeks. 
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Reception Room of the Gorham Company, Bronze Dept., 
New York. Equipped with Tuttle & Bailey treated radiators 





TUTTLE 
and 
BAILEY 
MFG. CO. 


Specialists 
in 
Heating 
and 
Ventilating 
82 years 





Covering Your Radiators 
is Good Business .. . 


Bare radiators waste space everywhere. They are 
as obtrusive in offices, showrooms and stores as in 
the home. Many representative concerns are cover- 
ing them with good-looking Tuttle & Bailey 
Radiator Cabinets and waxing enthusiastic over 
the effect obtained. 


More important is the impression upon customers. 
A little helpful, perhaps, the assurance to credi- 
tors. But your persona! gratification of the im- 
proved appearance has its own inherent value. 
Let us suggest the proper treatment for your 


radiators. Illustrated booklet upon request. 


Phone Murray Hill 8600 
or write 44] Lexington Avenue 
Radiator Cabinet Division 




















Directors’ Room, Stone & Webster and Blodget, Inc. 





LTHOUGH most of you pam- 
pered and adored women, lead- 
ing the sheltered lives that you 

do, may not be aware of the fact, this 
is the time of the year when American 
dress and coat manufacturers amuse 
themselves by presenting early autumn 
collections, which effectually fill in the 
gaps in our shops until the influx of 
Paris clothes from the August collec- 
tions arrives to set the final seal of 
authenticity on the mode. The offer- 
ings shown now derive their principal 
inspiration from the Paris mid-season 
offerings which, if you read PARIsITE 
at all, were not distinguished for star- 
tling novelty. Therefore, most of the 
things I have seen are conservative, 
workmanlike — varia- 
tions of fashion points 
that, in the main, are 
pretty familiar ones. 
And, in view of this 
playing-safe policy, I 
fail to see why my 
predictions are not as 


















> 
good as the next one’s. 
For evening dresses, 





there is no question 
but that something 
has to be done 
to make the uneven 
line a bit more subtle, 
and no doubt it is be- 
ing done behind the 
closed doors of Paris 
ateliers. Skirts that 
hit you in the knee in 
front and 
abruptly almost to the 
floor in back are too 
easily cheapened by 
continue 
longer with 
really smart people. 
‘There will be uneven- 
there will be 
unexpected fullness; 
there will be trailing 
ends. 


descend 


coples to 


much 


ness; 


But fewer sudden dips in the 
‘Tulle 


was such a wow, particularly in the two 


direction of the parquet floor. 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


big Fords of the summer—Chanel’s 
with the shoestring shoulder straps, 
and Lelong’s later version with two 
ruffled peacock’s trains trailing in back, 
that I am certain all couturiers will 
present at least one version. I think 
there will be lots and lots of white 
satin again, particularly while the sum- 
mer tan survives. 

A great many sheer velvet 
ning wraps are being shown here 
in an undaunted way; and, person- 
ally, I could scream and yell at the 
sight of them. These have been ruined 
for me by much repetition in every walk 
of life. There are, however, a number 


eCve=- 


of interesting wraps that employ heavy 
velvet and velveteen being presented 
in this country. The cut follows, in 
general, ideas laid down by Chéruit and 
others in the taffeta evening wraps of 
summer. You know—close at the 
waist below the huddled elbows (some- 
times sleeves and sometimes cape effects 
are shown) and a definite flare achieved 
by applied pieces or inserted circular 
godets below. 











Printed velvets seem inevitable, and 
I am as violent as PARIsITE on the sub- 
ject. If you must have one, however, 
trot it out the very first cool day and 
select one of the prints now available, 
in a broken, confetti-like design. The 
scattered, broken-up tiny pieces are 
quite acceptable to this critical eye. 

I think that skirts, even for sports, 
will be longer, though there is little 
indication of it in American houses. [ 
think that waistlines will be higher, 
though this has little encouragement 
here. There are more circular effects 
in skirts and fewer pleats. The hand- 
kerchief collar, which you would think 
would be deader than dead by now, 
is still with us and has been made an 
integral and effective part of crépe 
dresses for early fall. “Twisted throug! 
a loop in the front of the dress, hanging 
slightly over the shoulders or down in 
back—the ingenuity expended on it has 
been endless. I particularly favor that 
draped, straight-across-the-neck look. 


EAVY tweeds and homespuns ap- 
pear in quantities in coats that, 
surprisingly enough, are straight in line, 
whether wrapped around or belted. 
Blue fox for formal coats has a 
new look; and there is some 
clamor about blue raccoon for 
sports. Broadtail, flat caracul, 
and other favorites, however, 
are showing no signs of great 

alarm. 
I hear that this is to be a 


“FT cant a 
Kodak 10 
match wm 


enseiio! 
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t year for brown in every possible 

of costume, whether it be for 

try shopping or for ‘airy fairy danc- 

n elegant ballrooms. Don’t think 

. second, though, that you are not 
have at least one hundred sponsors 

| introducers of the “new vogue of 

> and “the new vogue of black 
white.” I really wouldn’t throw 

y all those outmoded black things 

; yet. Red, particularly Paquin red, 
sin the air, though it is not so much 
vidence at the time of writing as are 
Colonial blue and blues of all sorts. 
\nd gray, which all of us have been 
scre aming about for years, though the 
bugaboo about its unbecomingness has 
prevented it from success, is threatening 
to emerge again in a smoky, slaty, 


—L. L. 


purply version. 


THIS AND THAT 


Gambling Putters and 


Butter fly Wings 


HE most important part of golf 
equipment clubs and 
halls), everybody knows, is shoes. Golf 
shoes should not only fit supremely well 
and be carefully adjusted in heel height 
to avoid strain on the back of the legs, 
but they should be fairly waterproof 
and preferably of leather that may be 
repeatedly oiled. Furthermore, the 
oundest golfers prefer spiked leather 


(except 


soles. The leather is cooler than rubber; 
the spikes do wonders for the balance 
and the stance. And golf shoes should 
be bought from sports specialists. 
These reflections took me to Spald- 
ing’s, where the standard tan calfskin 
hoe with plain soft toe, saddle, spiked 
leather heel and sole, and well-built 
rch is a steady best-seller for men and 
women, year after year. These shoes 


S 


“y n’t be too highly recommended. They 


wear interminably, and better still, they 
mprove with wear. Spalding’s also rec- 
nizes the demands of the lazy golfer 
vho hates to change her shoes before 
tering the clubhouse after play, and 

y make a very good white buck shoe 

th wing tip and quarter of perforated 
r—black or tan—and a rubber 

sole with deep rubber spikes molded in. 
have a large veriety of other sports 
including the best of riding and 


by ots. 


WHILE at Spalding’s I saw a new 
d intended to waste still 
time ror the golfing, high-staking, 
-playing crowd. This is the Scan- 


lingus, 
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A WELCOME 


L YOU ARE 
A VISITOR TO THIS 
TOWN OF FASCI- 
NATING ESTABLISH- 
MENTS YOU WILL 
FIND A WELCOME 
AND A GLORIOUS 
ASSEMBLY OF GEM- 
PIECES AWATIT- 
ING YOU IN THE 
UDALL -& BALLOU 

SALON 


Usalls: Ballou 


Jewelers 
FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. PALM BEACH, 


FL 


A. 


AWAITING YOU 
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ND I ask nothing in return—no 
winding—no oiling—no attaching to 
electric sockets. % % My great desire in 
life—and my life is practically limitless 
—is to serve you and be beautiful. % % 
I operate on the Electro Magnetic Prin- 
ciple and I have been recognized abroad 
as the most accurate, practical timepiece 
ever built. % % I am receiving a splendid 
reception in America and her leading 
shops have welcomed me heartily. 











BULLE CLOCK CORPORATION, 10 W. 47: ST., NEW YORK 


Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc.—Parker & Battersby—B. Altman & Co.—Lord & Taylor—John 
Wanamaker—James McCreery—Aitchison—R. H. Macy & Co.—W. & J. Sloane—E. B. Meyro- 
witz—Abraham & Straus, Inc.—L. Bamberger & Co.—Frederick Loeser & Co.—Abe:crombie & 
Fitch ComCushman & Cushman, Inc.—Stern Bros.—Hahne & Co. and leading jewelers 
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lan Pitch-and-Putt Game. It consists of 
a round green carpet mat, about thr 
feet across, on which are marked jy 
squares and pie-shaped sections the s\m- 
bols of the fifty-two cards in a deck. 
In the centre is a shallow aluminum cup, 
with gently sloping sides. The idea js 
that in one turn, with five balls, or in 
five separate turns, you either pitch or 
putt (using a mashie or a putter) golf 
balls around on this mat; the card your 
ball lands on goes down on your score 
as part of your poker hand, and if you 
putt into the cup, I am not very clear 
what happens, but I think the roof blows 
off. “Twenty-five dollars. 


HIS department has often won- 

dered why anybody should think 
of painting fabrics, since most painted 
fabrics are so arty and horrible. One 
place does paint them with real feeling 
and with great success. ‘This is the 
shop, at 682 Madison Avenue, of 
Valentina, the Russian clothes artist, 
who has long specialized in those robe- 
like dresses with heavy crochet em- 
bellishment. Now she has imported a 
Russian who uses a paint (made by a 
secret formula) which, when dry, looks 
exactly like fine beading or embroidery. 


color combinations has the most beauti- 
ful sheen; it sometimes resembles those 
designs you see in lockets made of 
butterfly wings. 


H™ AND THERE: H. Hicks, the 
fruiterer, has a perfect steamer 
gift for the very delicately strung: fin- 
est Orange Pekoe tea packed in a twig 
basket and topped with a cunning pot- 
tery teapot just right for one.... A gold 
stamp-container for vest-pocket 0! 
purse; two inches long, one inch wide, 
wafer-thin, holds about thirty stamps; 
can be found at Cartier’s. . . . Max 
Schling’s is worth remembering in a 


| flower emergency; he takes phone or- 
| ders later than most places, and delivers 


the goods unfailingly. . . . Amieux 
Fréres Chocolat (imported) is good; 
little round cakes of chocolate various] 
flavored—fruit, honey, mocha—at the 
better food places. —M. C 


THE CONSCIENTIOUS PRESS 


ALL BUT SEVEN STATES IN SMITH PARAD! 
—The Times, June 28. 

FORTY STATES PARADE—T he America 
June 28. 

10 STATES TAKE NO PART IN OUTBURST 
—The Mirror, June 28. 

ONLY ELEVEN STATES REMAIN OUT ¢ 
PARADE DURING HUGE OvATION—/! hi 
World, June 28, 
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EVERY TWENTY~ 
FOUR HOURS 


ITH a gesture which famil- 
iarity had made almost a re- 
flex, he raised his arm and shut 
¢ the alarm clock’s morning greeting. 


i second, as if to gather the momen- 

m necessary for the plunge out of 
nd jumped up. After five minutes 

f setting-up exercises he dressed quick- 
nd went downstairs for breakfast. 
His wife was putting his grapefruit 
on the table. His two children were 
there, the egg yolks already staining 
their bibs. Propping his paper before 


him, he heard as through a haze the 


little quarrels and questions of his 


1\ 


yrogeny. 

| “How many times have I told you 

not to talk with your mouth full?” 
“Please drink all your milk.” 
“Don’t eat so quickly, dear’—he 

knew the lines as perfectly as his chil- 

dren knew their Mother Goose. 


His eyes continually sought his watch, | 


face upwards on the table beside him. 
At ten minutes after eight he turned to 
his wife. 

“What’s the big idea tonight?” he 
inguired. 

“It’s Wednesday,” was all she said. 

“Oh? Yeah. How about ‘Coquette’? 
I’ve always sort of wanted to see it.” 

At eight-twenty he automatically 
took his last swallow of coffee, kissed 


his wife and patted his children, and | 


went to the station. 


E. boarded the train and found his 
seat. He thought how extraordi- 
narily lucky he had been to find an 
inexpensive house so near the city. For- 
tune had indeed been kind to him; he 
had good business prospects and_ his 
wife and children were well. (After 
ll, health is the most important thing, 
he often told himself. ) 
\t the next station a man quietly sat 
down beside him. He didn’t even turn 


It was seven-thirty. He closed his eyes | 





his head. “Hello, Jim. How’s every- | 


¢ 


hing? How’s the family?” The two 
men had ridden into town together for 


years; they had discussed financial | 


problems, political upheavals, murder 
, the education of their young, and 


woking prowess of their wives, yet | 


r had ever entered the home of 
r, nor had they seen each other 
place save this identical seat 

they shared each morning. 

\Vhat do you think about Smith? 
got a chance?” 


\ 


» this country will never stand 
Catholic president. Why, the first 




















eid 





OI Oey 


MARIE EARLE ASKS, 
“WHAT PRICE WILL YOU 
PAY FOR WASHING YOUR 
FACE THIS SUMMER?” 


CAN you afford what it may cost 
your complexion to wash your face 
this summer? Do you dare to risk 
harsh soap, hard water and the 
climate? At home or abroad, the 
simple Marie Earle treatment takes 
only a few minutes of your time. 
The results are honestly priceless. 


Use the Essential Cream, the Cu- 
cumber Emulsion and the Marie 
Earle lotion that is right for you. 
Then with your sensitive skin care- 
fully cleansed, kindly nourished, 
beautifully refreshed, you can 
spend every day outdoors, unwor- 
ried by the effects of sun, wind and 
travel. 


Two interesting cosmetics! 


This season Marie Earle introduces 
ochre and sunburn shades in two 
of her most interesting cosmetics— 
the Liquid Powder and the Finish- 
ing Cream, long beloved by her 
French clientele as the Email 77 
and the Blane Gras. The Liquid 
Powder leads a double life! By 
day, protects the skin from sun- 
burn; by night, gives exquisite, 
even finish. 

Telephone Circle 0266 for an 
appointment—for a Marie Earle 
treatment — at the Fifth Avenue 
Salon. Single treatment $3.50. 
Course of six, $18. 


REG, V.S. PAT. OF FICE 


Established Paris, 1910 
Now at 660 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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OUR fellowmen will welcome the mild fra- 
grance of Sir Walter’s favorite tobacco. They'll 
be grateful that at last your “social pipe” is living 
up to its name. It’s mild, it’s mellow, it’s kept fresh 
in the tin by a wrapping of heavy gold foil. It’s the 
perfect combination for a well-bred pipe. 
LIMITED OFFER 
ff (for the United States only ) y 
If your favorite tobacconist does not carry Sir | 
Walter Raleigh, send us his name and address. | 
In return for this courtesy, we'll be delighted 
to send you without charge a full-size tin of 
this milder pipe mixture. 
ul Dept.N, Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp. y) 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 








milder 














thing you know the Pope would be | 
running our public schools!” 

“T think the liquor issue would keep 
him out, anyway. The common people 
have got to think that the president is at 
least pretending to observe the laws.” 

Jim’s wife had been telling him 
about a trip into town she had taken to 
see an exhibition of modern painting. 

“Have you seen any of this new- 


| fangled art stuff?” he asked his com- 


| glance at the silly tugs helping a great 


panion. 
“Yeah, I went once. The little 
woman had a friend who knew a girl | 


who painted. It didn’t mean much to 
me. I have to know what the thing’s 
about. A lot of junk, if you ask me.” 
Presently the train had_ reached 
Grand Central. Barely conscious of the | 
interruption of the conversation, the | 
two men parted. Our hero walked 
quickly to the subway and came out into 
the air again near the Battery. He didn’t 
even hear the shrill whistle of a little 
boat on its way to South America, or 


liner out to the open sea and _ inde- 
pendence. He went into a building in 
lower Broadway and was lifted swiftly 
to his office. 


N his desk were seven letters—his 
personal mail. Two were adver- 
tisements, one was from a friend in the 
two were bills, 





life-insurance business, 
one was an announcement of a college | 


reunion, and the other was a letter from 
his mother asking why he had _ not | 


written. | 
In response to a bell his secretary en- | 
tered, bringing the day’s work with her. | 
It was his job to acknowledge orde rs, 
informing customers as to his firm’s 
ability to fulfill them, likely date of ship- 
ment, and thanks ius the favor. He dic- 


| tated. Fourteen of the letters started as 


| you that we are all out of Nos. 





| 


follows: “Wish to acknowledge your | 
kind order of (date). Regret to inform 
16, 128, 
195, and 432, but will ship rest of order | 
next week.” 

He dictated a letter to his mother, in 
which he 
and deplored the fact that he was so | 
busy that he must resort to a typed an- 
After this paragraph he said that 
He 
glanced at his secretary’s pretty leg and 
thought that he would like to ask her 
to go on a party with him some night. 
He dictated: ‘“‘Weather 
There is no news to report. Regards 
to all the folks.” 


He figured on paper how much 


apologized for his negligence 


swer. 


his wife and children were well. 


here wet. 


money a fortunate friend had j just made 


in a bullish m: irket, answered his tele- 
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Intelligent 


4 advertising , 





Michaels 
‘Heath 


an advertising agency 


Vv 


Graybar Building 


420 lexington ave new york 


























cA three-button, peaked- 
co sack suit of excep- 
tionally fine cut. Elegantly 
tailored and faithfully fin- 
ished, with a distinction 
typical of much higher- 
priced wearables. 


Gailored-to-measure 
or ready-for-wear 


$53 to $65 


Banks he. 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St 
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one a few times, and attended a brief | 


siness conference. The president of 

; firm told all the boys to work hard 
to make the coming year’s gross double 
it of the year before. Promptly at 
lve he put on his hat and coat and 

nt out to lunch in a nearby cafeteria. 

[n the early days of his marriage he had 
en a little irritated by his wife’s daily 
iestion concerning his selection of 
vod. She had stopped asking long ago. 
It was two sandwiches and a glass of 


mg 
milk. 


N the way back to the office he 

thought about his son and hoped 
e would be a professional man when 
he grew up. He saw a smart sport road- 
ter and figured that in five years he 
ught to be able to afford one. He 
noticed an attractive girl whose face 
expressed a petulant restlessness, and 
wondered (he would have thought ir- 
relevantly) when his wife would pay 
her home town a visit. At one he was 
hack at his desk. 

He dictated the afternoon’s mail and 
carefully read and signed his name to 
the morning’s. To a couple of customers 
whom he knew he wrote a postscript. 
“Regards to the wife.” He was just 
modern enough to believe in the per- 
sonal touch. He talked to several men in 
the office. The afternoon dragged a 
little. At a quarter to five he cleaned up 
his desk preparatory to going back to 
the country and realized with a little 
start that he was meeting his wife in 
town for dinner. He still had an hour to 
kill. The man who had a desk next to 
him came in with a stranger. They 
were introduced. The stranger came 
Elmira. “Know the Steins in 
Elmira?” he asked him. “Fine people. 
I knew old man Stein when he owned 
little drugstore on Main Street. Give 
him my regards.” The stranger told 
him three bawdy stories. 

At six-thirty he 
Keen’s Chop House. 

“Any news?” she asked him. 

“Nope. Children all right?” 

“Fine. Emma is staying with them 
till we get home.” 9 ait 
As usual he ordered hamburger 


from 


met his wife at 


k, fried potatoes, peas, and apple 
. Good pie here,” he said. That was 
they always ate there. 
They walked to the theatre 
ht their seats at the box office for 
dollars each (no ticket is worth 
than two-fifty, he felt). On the 
ut his wife said: “If we hurry, we 
just catch the eleven-three.” On the 
he listened to his wife’s account 
day’s events. “What sheltered 


and 














ENDORSED 


by prominent 


physicians here 


and abroad. 
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Ad jar ot 


Amor Skin is 


sufficient for 


ix month;s’ 
eatmentit 


used as directed. 
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ou Need Only This Preparation 


” Lasting Beauty 


AMOR SKIN — Europe’s Scientific 
Beauty Discovery ob- 
viates the necessity of 
many creams and lotions. 


Linn would you have, Milady, beauty for the 
moment or beauty for all time? Would you 
rather hide the tell-tale marks of passing years 
beneath temporary artifices, or let Nature, her- 
self, permanently eradicate-lines, sagging skin 
and sallowness. If it is the restoration or preser- 
vation of beauty that you seek, you need but one 
preparation—Amor Skin. 


Amor Skin, a discovery by German scientists, 
frees you from hours at your dressing table and 
the ever-mounting cost of various creams, lotions, 
astringents, powders and other cosmetics. It is 
an organic preparation that penetrates beneath 
the outer skin of face, neck and hands and re- 
vivifies or strengthens the underlying cells that 
form the real foundation of beauty. 

While you sleep, this wonderful preparation 
quietly strengthens the cells to withstand the 
rigors of a rush-about age, or to restore the 
youthful contours. 


Amor Skin is packaged and sealed in Germany 
and imported to this country only by 


Amorskin Corporation 
Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th St. 





New York 
cAsk about Amor Skin ( Amorskin Corporation 
cenpeletatingSept = =—F ot oney Mall, 111-218 UW. Std D. 


ment stores, drug stores 
and specialtyshops, or send 


coupon for interesting . 


New York ity 


booklet. 


Single Strength (forwomen 
between the ages of twenty 
and thirty-five . $16.50 
Double Strength (for those 
beyond thirty- five or for 
difficult cases . $25.00 


Name —___ 


q Address 











——} 


Please send booklet r 


cA MOR SKIN was 
awarded the Grand Prix 
and Gold Medal at the 
International Exposition 
of Confort Moderne. Paris, 
1927. Alsothe Gran Premio 
and Medaglia d’Oro at the 
Florence Exporition in 
1927. 
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THE 
IMPORTED BLACK 


He 


lives women lead,” he thought. 


| dozed a little. 


Home again, he locked the front 
door, turned out all the lights, and fol- 
lowed his wife upstairs. He undressed 
quickly and put his phonograph record 
on to be ready for the morning’s exer- 
cises. He got into bed and leaned over 
and kissed his wife. “It was a good 
show, wasn’t it?” she said. 

“Yeah. Ought to be—it’s been run- 
ning long enough. Gosh, wouldn’t you 
think the actors would be bored to 
death doing the same thing over and 
over again every night?” 

—BEATRICE KAUFMAN 


EX TEMPORE 
Newport girls with 
Pretty patter, 
Charleston girls with 
Charming chatter, 
Young New Yorkers 
Almost eager, 

With cadets in 

Jackets meagre, 

Wall Street youngsters, 

Otra gente 

Of the dolce 

Far niente, 

Full sedans and 

Landaulets, 

Imported roadsters, 

Close coupés, 

Be-rumbled phaetons 

Au fait, 

With all our haute 

Jeunesse dorée, 

Are tearing past 

Long Island’s 

Venice, 

Past intense 

Suburban tennis, 

‘Toward Southampton’s 

Limpid Lido, 

Where le beau monde; 

Ben venido, 

Brings the city’s 

Knowing graces 

‘To the great, wide 

Open spaces, 

Anxious to sunburn 

Its faces 

At vast, villa’d 

Country places. 
—MARGARETTA MANNING 


To enjoy that well-groomed feeling,. to 
know that you look your best at all hours, 
on all occasions, you must have the right 


| underwear.—dddv. in the Herald Tribune. 


DUNLOP 





| W 


We still think it looks pretty silly 
ith a bathing suit. 


JULY 14, 1928 





| 

















The finest little smoke ever 
produced . . . in the handiest 
pocket package ever devised 


BETWEEN 
THEACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 











10 for IFFY 


Smoke 10 and see... It’s worth 15¢ to know 
how good these little cigars are. If your dealer 
can’t supply you, mail us 15c (stamps or coins) 
for a package. P. Lorillard Co., Inc., 119 West 
40th Street, New York City. 

© P, Lorillard Co,, Est. 1760 
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NEW YORK’'S 


eading 
UMC 


| 


| Twenty-six stores in New York. 


Not to mention ten in Brooklyn. 
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THE 
OARSMEN 


The Quiet Californians 
—Lambart Retires—A 
Surprise for Harvard 


HE Olympic 

trial rowing 

is regatta, which 
brought to a close 

> in this country the 
~ aan, LF most remarkable 
rowing season we have had in many 
years, was one of the grimmest sporting 
vents that it has ever been the privilege 






or 





of the writer to witness. 

The devotees of the so-called art of 
self-defence are always thrilled to watch 
a boxer hanging on the ropes and, with 
his strength all gone, working with his 
head and experience to keep himself on 
his feet until the bell. ‘The Olympic 
rowing trials in the eights presented the 
spectacle of Yale and Columbia hang- 
ng to the ropes, reeling and punch- 
drunk, and trying desperately to stay on 
their feet until the final bell. The 
only difference was that this was one of 
those free-for-alls when four are in a 
ring atthe same time. First Columbia 
went down and then the huge Cali- 
fornia outfit turned on Yale and sent 
it lurching and staggering into the 
resin. 

All of this is by way of saying that 
condition won the eight-oared place in 
the Olympics for California. This is 

d in face of the danger of replies from 
thousands of native sons, which is bad 





ch, and also in face of the danger 
f doing injustice to the brilliant and 
wutifully rowing California crew, 
hich is very much worse. 
But condition had a great deal to do 
with California’s victory just the same, 
r the course at Philadelphia is perhaps 
most unfair course for the event 
n the country. Here was a course so 
r for eights that only two of them 
ta time were allowed to row. Ore 
rily there are from one to two 
ks between races during the sprint 


s nofa college crew. Here, in the 
ring, brutal heat of a Philadelphia 
r, these eights were asked to row 


races in three days. 
regatta went into the pages of 
t leaving behind more “ifs” than 
en connected with an event of 
rt in several years. On the day 
semi-finals, with the crews row- 
lanes apart, the outer lane had 
| nt that must have been at least a 
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““MELLO-GLO Face Powder is wonderful. It stays on 

longer yet does not dry the skin or clog the pores.” 
Rose Marie Wallace, appearing in ‘Rosalie’’, 
New Amsterdam Theatre, New York Citv. 





“The youthful bloom reproduced by MELLO-GLO 
“ace Powder does not wear off so quickly. This new 
powder is delightful.’” Carlotta Marino (acting in 
Warner Bros. Pictures) 57 W.58th St., New York City. 





“I adore MELLO-GLO because it keeps ugly shine 
away without drying the skin or clogging the pores.” 
Marine Holmes (now acting with “Show Boat’’), 
Great Northern Hotel, New York City. 


~< ON ROMPING 
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JENKINS KNOWS! 


He knows how to add zest to a delightful evening. Serving the refreshment with 
’ the secret of his popularity . 3 
“Full House 
Buy it at all the better stores today. 


ay’s ‘‘Five Fruit’’ is 
as important as getting the ace for the 
Fruit’’ in the smart red wrapped bottle. 


For ices and beverages, it s 
Look for Hay’s ‘Five 


HAY’S FRUIT JUICE CO. 
Write for “35 Ways of Using’’ 


67 York Street 





Portland, Maine 


HAY'S Five Fruit 




















A “regular” 
vacation: 
Jun eee 


rest 2... 
recreation... 
at BLUFF HOUSE : overlooking the 


Delaware : eight hundred feet above 
sea level : 95 miles from New York 
City : among the Kittatiny Mountains. 
BLUFF HOUSE offers all the advan- 


tages of a good hotel : as well as every 


form of outdoor sport AND an 
unusually pleasant and_ congenial 
atmosphere, 


BLUFF HOUSE 


Box A, Mirrorp 


Pike County PENNSYLVANIA 


H. J. Dynes, Owner 
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LIVE AT THE 


DRAKE 
A4O PARK AVE 
AT 50m ST. 





—— a 


"NEW YORKS SMARTEST 
APARTMENT HOTEL" 




















Horoscopes $10 


Send the date of your birth, 
year, month, place, and the hour if 
possible. Ask questions. Personal 
interviews by appointment. 


MYRA KINGSLEY 
633 LEXINGTON AVE. Wickersham 7867 













| length and a half faster than the inner 
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lane. 


HE three days of racing provid 

at least four amazing fights. T 
Yale-Princeton and Columbia-C,li- 
fornia semi-final heats were enou; 
turn anyone’s hair white, and the pre- 
liminary race between California 
Princeton »was certainly no gard 
party affair. 

The Princeton crew did a terrif 
amount of damage, and they cert 
were well repaid for having the spirit 
to stick together and have a shot at t! 
thing after a disappointing season. 
Stroked and sevened by men from th 
Freshman eight, Princeton dug in mer- 
rily at the most amazing rate of stro} 
to the minute, and raised hob. 

They came to the regatta fresh from 
lay-off of a month, so far as rowing w 
concerned, and with everything to g 
They are to b 
blamed for one of the great “ifs” 





and nothing to lose. 
ot tl 
If Yale had not been for 
to row itself out every inch of the w 
in their semi-final with the Tigers, 
who can tell what might have happene: 
the next afternoon in the final round 


regatta, 


HICH brings us to the Californ 
crew. Admitting that before th 
regatta [ thought otherwise, it is probabl 


| that California would have won unde 


any circumstances. They had th 
essence of championship performance, 
the ability always to find a little some- 
thing more on which to draw, som 
mysterious reserve power to carry then 
through against any challenge. 

A tremendously big crew, they wer 
thought to be sluggish, yet they raised 
their beat stroke for stroke with 
crew that they raced with, and stayed 


| the form that had been taught to them. 


They made no mistakes at any part 
any of the races they entered, except 
when they dropped a bit too low against 
Princeton in their first sprint race. 

In personality, these Californians 
who are going over are the quietest 
oarsmen that the river has seen this \ 
All during their stay at Poughkeeps 
they attracted less attention than 
other crew on the river or in town. 


‘That is, they were quiet with 


exception. You could, when they v 


rowing, always hear them before 5 


saw them, for Don Blessing, the 
has a voice that would sorely test 01 
Mr. Ford’s new shatterproof wind- 
shields. 


Two years ago, at California, 
thought this fellow Ebright w 


never do. Why, he was nothing ! 











iner 


det 
th 


me- 
ym 
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ned coxswain, anyway. But Ebright 
ed in, shy and inclined to be a bit 
-picious of such mysterious things as 
wspapermen, but not at all shy or 


ysterious when he was in his coaching 


ich. Then, last year, he beat 
\Vashington, and this year his small, 
sht frame is seated firmly on top of 


world. 


HE Columbia eight which started 
as freshmen two years ago, and 
climbed to the eminence of the Pough- 
sie championship last year, has ended 
The same strange fate that 


ts career. 
seems always to pursue young stars 
s they grow up has followed them 
round relentlessly this year. Eric 
Lambart, the stroke, is leaving college 
to be married and go in business, and the 
crew next year will no longer be of the 
same character that it has been during 


the past two seasons. 


rie | 
There was a great deal of the dra- 


matic and not a little of the pathetic in 
the blows which fell on this Columbia 
crew, one after the other, at the 
Olympic trials. 

They arrived on the scene of action 
na cloud at the loss of Lambart. I 
shall never quite forget the sight of 
Lambart in the boathouse during the 
first workout after his loss. Fearfully 
earnest, he tried desperately to find 
something he could do to help. He 
fussed around with the shell and the 
oars; he ran errands; finally, when the 
crew started out, he rode in the coach- 
ing launch, polishing the brass fittings. 
At the start of the last, desperate race 
with California, Lambart, in a sweater 
and with a cigar clenched in his teeth, 
leaned over the railing of the road that 
runs along the course and screamed 
it the boys he could no longer row 


W ith. 


MONG the more amusing things | 


at the regatta was the good-na- 
tured bewilderment of the men in the 
Harvard four after they had won a 
lace on the Olympic trip. Recruited 
trom the eights of the early season, these 
men never expected to win, and after 
the racing they were wandering around 
putting in long-distance calls to house 
rtics, camps, and various relatives re- 
retting that they couldn’t come up as 
nned; frightfully sorry, but they 


going to Europe. Brownell, 
| 
aaa | 


| as substitute, had already signed 
counsellor in a boys’ camp and | 
ldn’t be released, so Tim Clark, | 

vear’s captain, decided in fifteen 
utes that he would make the trip. 
—R. F. K. 
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All guests of The SHELTON Hotel will be 
privileged to use the swimming pool at ALL 
hours and without charge—from this day on! 


This is further evidence on the part of the management of The 
3] SHELTON of its desire to add in every way possible to the complete [¢ 
enjoyment and comfort of its guests. The new policy is already in effect. 





Ly gece guests of the hotel 

have had the free use of the pool 
only for a few hours in the morning 
—during the rest of the day a charge 
has been made. 


It was discovered recently that but 
comparatively few SHELTON guests 
could adjust their time and conve- 
nience to the-free-hours. While they 
have always been willing to pay this 
fee, the arrangement has not been as 
completely equitable as the manage- 
ment thought it would be in the 
beginning. 


To make it equitable to all, and so that 
all guests may enjoy all the unusual 
attractions of The SHELTON atall times, 
this new policy was decided upon... 
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From this day on, therefore, all guests 
may enjoy the use of The SHELTON 
Pool—at all hours and without charge. 


Not when Summer is over 
but NOW, at the very start 
of the swimming season. 


They may swim to their heart's con- 
tent all through the hot summer 
months. There will be no charge, 
not even for bathing suits. 


When you register at the desk, no 
matter how long you intend to stay, 
you automatically become eligible to 
use the pool when you please. 


This new policy is for the 
benefit of all guests— 


Residential guests 
Week-end guests 
Over-night guests 


There are no exceptions 





‘TheSHELTON 


at 49th and Lexington Ave 


A most enjoyable place to live for a day, a month or 
permanently. It makes living in New York a real pleasure, 


The roof garden—the Solarium—a completely 
equipped gymnasium—fast squash courts—golf 
nets — game rooms—five large and_ luxurious 
lounges—library and reading room — bowling = 
billiards. These are a few other features of The 
SHELTON which make living here so thoroughly 
enjoyable. 











oe 
3, CAST 77+ STREET | 


RENTAL SECTION 


g6o Kifth Avenue 
a 

ESIGNED to afford the 
D greatest degree of con- 
venience and comfort, these 
apartments show a pleasing 
dwersification in plan and 
arrangement. Many of them 
openon charming roof terraces 
and balconies which present 

delightful possibilities. 
Phenever they become 
irksome the duties of house- 
Keeping may be delegated to 
a. competent staff, and two 
dining salons afford the at- 
mosphere and vervices to be 


found in the better clubs. 


Of three, four, and five 


rooms the apartments rent 


from $5500 to $8500. Addi- 


tional roome for servants. 
Leases are being made 
from October, 1928, but the 
apartments may be inspected 
now. A representative. ts on 
the premises to show them, 
and an elevator ts running. 


Douctas L. ELLIMAN & CO., 
15 East 49th Street Telephone Plaza 9200 


Managing Agent 
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With the advent in business of many 


persons of social prominence, the owners 


of a very high class resort hotel of 
Winter 
play ground, believe they can offer a 


moderate size in America’s 


| good opportunity for a lady to associ- 





| 


means of securing an investor. 


ate herself in the enterprise where she 
will be given every chance for self ex- 
This offer 


pression in its operation. 


| is made in good faith and not as a 


The 
responsibility of the owners is well 
established. Replies will be held in 
the strictest confidence. 


Address: Box Vin —1 

















THE RACE 
TRACK 


Boosand Booth Burners— 
Another 
Awry 


Derby—Form 


ROWDS one 

meets at each 
race track seem so 
different tempera- 
mentally that one 
hardly can believe 
a predominating 
number are regulars who attend day 
after day throughout the season. It 
must be that crowds somehow reflect 
the atmosphere of the place. Up at 
Empire City they are much more 
demonstrative than at Belmont Park, 
for they boo or cheer as their bets go. 
For my part, I wish they did more boo- 
ing, if they did it intelligently. I 
would not have them carry the demon- 
strations quite as far as the Paris 
crowds do, for when something hap- 
pens there that the pelouse does not 
like, it tries to burn down the pari- 
mutuel booths with piles of newspapers, 
and then the Garde Répubiicaine is 
called out and turns the hose on the 
crowd instead of the fires. We spoil 
much good white paper trying to call 
the attention of the powers that be to 
errors, but one good loud, healthy boo 
is heard by the stewards. 





E shall see some of the beaten 

eight run for the Empire City 
Derby on Saturday—most probably 
Genie, Sunfire, and Sortie, who has 
been in retirement since the Kentucky 
Derby. Victorian and Vito went amiss 
on the eve of the Dwyer Stakes, leav- 
ing that race at the mercy of Gifford 


Cochran’s Man o’? War colt, who 
strode over the twelve furlongs to a 


six-length victory. ‘The hard training 
for the early classics always takes its 


toll. 


HE Empire City meeting opened 


with its usual series of what are | 


called form but which fre- 
quently are not. If ever the axiom of 
horses for courses has been borne out, 
it is at Empire City. It is a tricky 
track, with deep going on the rail and a 
hill. Jockeys somehow seem to over- 
look these things and ride as they did 
at Aqueduct, ‘with its long stretch. 
The result is that all sorts of untoward 
things happen. The first favorite won 


upsets, 


| in only five of the first eighteen races, 
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PACK 10 days 


vacation into 


one week-end 


Pack up for the week-end. 
Fill every minute with the 
summer pleasures that only 
the Nassauoffers. Long Beach 
is only 44 minutes from New 
bony and many degrees cool- 
er. Loungeon the new breeze- 
swept Private Beach Veranda, 
built t directly on the sand, and 
restricted to the exclusive use 
of the Nassau guests—plunge 
into the foaming surf, or dash 
away to golf, tennis or fishing. 
Never a dull moment! Danc- 
ing each evening to Meyer 
Davis Orchestra. The Hill- 
man Management constantly 
supervises every detail to 
make your week-end the 
vacation of a life time. 





EONG'BE. ACHILT. 
“LONG Heth i Paseo) ‘a 
R. L 'N. Gita Directing Manager 
Phone: Long Beach 100 

















““NO ANSWER!” 


MBs. F.—tired from shopping— de- 
cided to stay downtown for din- 
ner Likewise Mr. F.—cozily ensconced 
in his favorite speak-easy. At intervals, 
for an hour, each tried to reach the 
other at home. Each was told ‘*They 
do not answer!” Finally they both went 
home, hungry and furious, too late for 
anything but an ice-box lunch! 





Such annoyances can now be avoided— 
the Telephone Message Bureau takes 
messages for you day and night—when- 
ever your phone “does not answer”. 
$1. a month makes you a subscriber and 
a single emergency message is more 
than worth it! 


% 







For details Phone 


SUSQUEHANNA 
‘e) . 4500 
, 3 = TELEPHONE 
, gv MESSAGE BUREAU, 
%% ..) INC. 


37 West 65th Street 








Now open for its Ninth Season. 2% 
City. 
a day 
Address 





When the New Yorker Wants to 
Forget 
to that Unique Vacation Retreat! 


New York He Can Retire 


WESTERN VIEW FARM 


hours from New Y 


Elevation 1,000 feet. Rates $42.00 a week, $ 
Literature. , 
Telephone New Milford 
Edward G. Ohmer, New Milford. Conn. 
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ugh in one other an equal first 
yorite won. Six odds-on choices 
vere beaten, and the collectors of auto- 
sraphs enjoyed themselves hugely, but 

y continued to cry a little. Theis 
rying, however, was because of what 
they call bad outs—outstanding wagers, 
the collection of which is problem- 


tic al. 


THINK we have seen the last of 

Nimba, Marshall Field gave up 
playing polo one afternoon and came 
» to Yonkers to see his filly run for 
the Empire City Handicap, but, as in 
the Suburban, she developed a fit of 
sulks and was last in a three-horse field. 
Nimba will not walk into her stall in 
the stable but must be backed in, and 
she has a lively pair of heels. Her 
place is on the farm, and many wish 
George Odom had sent her there after 
the Suburban. 


T is nearly a month since Blue 

Larkspur won the National Stallion 
Stakes, and I have not seen a two- 
year-old that compares with him. Jack 
High is a useful colt, though it remains 
to be seen what he will do when asked 
to carry his penalty. I have weakened 
on Larry Waterbury’s Hypoluxo, for 


COOL AS A 








he shows too much Ultimus in his make- | 


The 


up, for all his beautiful action. 


general run of juveniles this year is | 


most ordinary. 


Tagine Ciry track is not easy to 
get to under the best conditions, 
but I wonder why the City Fathers of 


thingsin Yonkers—invariably choose the 
time there is racing at James Butler’s 
little track beside the reservoir to im- 
prove the roads or lay sewers. This 
year one side of Central Avenue 

having a new road laid and it is more 
of a man-trap than most of the races. 


H 


d Vs 


is 


OWARD Lewis was buying two 
steeplechasing prospects a few 
ago for that division of Joe 
Widener’s stable, and few men drive 
better bargain in a horse deal than 


r them,” he said. 





The. seller protested. “I think 
4 re worth a lot more than that,” 
‘ said, “but I need the money. Sup- 
; we compromise. Give me $2,500 
- and half of the first two purses 


1 of them win.” 

‘Suppose we compromise on that, 

’ said Lewis. ‘“Let’s make it 
$2,500 each and half of the first two 
falls,” —AubDAx MINor 





Howard. “Dll give you $2,500 apiece | 


Yonkers—I dare say they have such | 





Take a leaf out of 
the life of the cu- 
cumber and keep 
cool! Send this 
coupon and 10c 
for a complete kit 
of samples—reg- 
ular dorono, 
Odorono No. 3, 
Odorono Cream 
Depilatory, Odo- 
rono_ Deodorant 





Powder. 


CUCUMBER. 


through sticky 
Suly days 





f a =) 
. \ nen? 


> 


J 










right 


/ after the 


bath 


FRESHNESS 


Your skin dry, immaculate 
in spiteof heatand exercise! 


HE CUCUMBER has long en- 

joyed an unearned reputa- 
tion for coolness— with noth- 
ing to do butlie about, shaded 
by a broad green leaf. 


The real reputation for cool- 
ness belongs to the gay vota- 
ries of summer pleasure who 
play ardent golf and tennis 
in the hot sun, who merrily 
dance through the warm 
starlit nights, and straight 
through all the sticky July 
days present the fresh, crisp 
appearance of right-after- 
the-bath. 

Of course there is a secret 


—Odorono! Used twoorthree 
times a week where perspira- 





Ruth Miller 
327 Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Address. 


Name_____ 


tion is mostannoying, itkeeps 
your skin dry and fresh in 
spite of heat and exercise. 


Fastidious women have long 
known this way of avoiding 
perspiration embarrassment 
and stained frocks. And men 
are rapidly learning to profit 
by their example of coolness 
and comfort. 


In two strengths — Regular 
Odorono (ruby colored) used 
twice a week gives complete 
protection. Odorono No. 3, re- 
duced in strength for sensitive 
skins or hurried use, must be 
used more often. Both 35c 
and 60c. Odorono Cream Depil- 
atory 50c. 


I enclose 10c for 4 samples. 
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-——[{3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES }—— 


NEW AMSTERDAM Sia. wea, Sit 


Mats. Wed., 
Erlanger, Dillingham @& Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 


Sat 














MARILYN MILLER we 
=“ROSALIE” wa | "san 
JACK DONAHUE — 
LY RIC  TRRATRE, Wer sto se 


ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING ye" 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 
ZIEGFELD TSPA7Rh 20s, a¢ tn 


SHOW BOAT 


Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 





Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


and 
CHARLES WINNINGER 


-—{ THE THEATRE GUILD presents }— 


PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Heyward 


REPUBLIC 


Th., W. 
Mats. Wec 


42nd St 
1. & Sat. 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 
Strange beste 
JOHN GOLDEN}, 


5:20 sharp 
10 to 9 


only, 
Intermission at 7 


Eves 
Dinner 





This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


GUILD THEATRE, W. 524 st 


Evenings 8:30 Mats 
Thursday and Saturday 


—' WIL 


S 


First 


CH 


DOLORES DEL RIO in 


THE RED DANCE 


With CHARLES FARRELL — IVAN LINOW 
Also superb Movietone Presentation 


GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 
RICHARD BONELLI 


“THE FAMILY PICNIC” 
GLOBE rwice patty | THI . Bway & 
Twice Daily 2:3 

A Fiery Romance of Forbidden love—with 


GRETA NISSEN 
Howard Hawks Production 


GAIETY 
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LIAM FOX presents } 


inging Pagliacci 


Fox Movietone Comedy 


46th St 
0—8 :30 


ARLES FARRELL 


Bway at 46th St 


Daily, 2:30—8:30 


Thea., 
Twice 














{ ARTHUR HOPKINS presents }——— 
THE SEASON'S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


“Burlesque” 


A Comedy 11th 
MONTH 
PLYMOUTH eo siute Thurs) a Sat 2:30 





MADGE KENNEDY 
in**PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 8th 

W. 45th B. 2 — 

h St. Eves. 8 :3¢ 

MUSIC BOX Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 





——f A. H. WOODS presents }——____ 


THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN 


By Bayard Veiller 
with Rex Cherryman 


HARRIS 


THEATRE, W. 42nd Street 
Eves. 8:30, Mats. Wed. & Sat. 








{ DAVID BELASCO presents} 


THE 


ACHELOR 
FATHER 


by Edward Childs Carpenter 


WITH 
JUNE WALKER C. AUBREY SMITH 
GEOFFREY KERR 











BELASCO i Ree ar Eo 33 
EAING| ‘ON | 
July W. Grins 








- ‘DRUMS oF LOVE”: with Mary Phil- 
bin, Lionel Barrymore; July 17, 18: 
“Something Always Happens,”’ with 
ESTHER RALSTON, Neil Hamilton ; 
July 19, 20: “The = Flirt,’ 
with FLORENCE viDOR 










{ JED HARRIS productions } 
Tickets for Jed Harris Attractions Not on Sale in 
Cut Rates 


“THE 


ROYAL FAMILY’’ 


By Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 


SELWYN THEATRE, W. 42nd St. Eves. 


8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 


HELEN HAYES 
» “COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 2!,,,.%), 2255 


Evenings at 8:30 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday, 2:30 














SLUMMING 
ITH 


“LET’S GO 


MAE WEST 
in ‘DIAMOND LIL”!” 


Society’s Gay Show of the “Gay ’Nineties!” 


ROYALE THEATR 


Nights at 8:45—Mats. Wed. & Sat., 


45th St. West of 
Broadway 


2:45 








Evgs. at 8:30 


EW FIELDS’ THEA. | Siscitces 


MANSFIELD—W. 47th St. Thurs.& Sat. 
The Smashing Musical Comedy Hit 


“PRESENT 


9 9 By FIELDS, 
RODGERS 
& HART 





SEATS 8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 





ef THE ACTOR MANAGERS present je 


GRAND ST. FOLLIES 


-—{SCHWA 


GO 


The Musical Comedy Smash 


B AND MANDEL present }— 


OD NEWS 








GEOR 


ALL 
NEW 


WITH 

GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC 

“Greatest of All Modern Musical 
Comedies.” 

Leonard Hall, Eve. Telegram 
CHANIN’S — a 
46th ST. THEA. in''Sir. “FS 
GEORGE THEATRE 
WHITE’S APOLLO W. 42nd ST. 
EVES. 8:20—MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 2:30 


SCANDALS 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 


9TH EDITION 


GE WHITE’S 


ALL 
NEW 








Latest, 


JOE COOK 


“Rain orShine” 


Th., B 8 :3¢ 
GEO. M- COHAN wits. Wea a sae 230 


Greatest Musical of Mirth 





om 





DIR 
Sun. & Mon., J 


PLAZA 


THEATRE 
Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
ECTION LEO BRECHER 


uly 15, 16: Revival of “MERRY-GO- 











THE eee t COMEDY THAT WILL 
LIVE FOREVER 
MARK TWAIN'S 


A CONNECTICUT YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


VANDERBILT Thea., W. 48th St. Evs 


8:20. Mats. Wed. & Sat 














A WARNER 


OF 1928 ROUND” ; Tues. & Wed., July 17, 18: LON CHANEY 
in “Laugh, Clown, Laugh” ; Thurs. & Fri., July 19, 
20: Jacqueline ny vad baron 4 Daddies” Sat., 
a Tene @-9 July 21: ‘Lady Be Goo wi ulha 
W.45th . Eves.8 :30 
BOOTH THEATRE Wiel rues. & Thurs. 
{ Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present }= Wh TARNER THEAT ERE 
[ RIGERATED, Bway cs, 





BROS- VITAPHONE PICTURE _. 
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Checkmate the 
Deadly D’ 


Where you find one, chances are 
you'll find the others lurking also 
—the three deadly D’s of the hair 
—dullness, dryness and dandruff. 


In France, this dubious trio is 
virtually unknown. It is refused 
“head room”, so to speak. For 
years the smartest French men and 
women have considered Petrole 
Hahn a necessity in their daily 


toilette. az) 
a | 

















Do not confuse Petrole Hahn with 
the usual hair tonic. This famed 
hair preparation is the scientific 
invention of a renowned French 
chemist. It quickly restores the 
scalp to a normal state—helps the 
hair to grow thick and strong. 
It is a first aid to hair-health 
and hair-beauty. 
Begin, today, the use of Petrole 
Hahn. Watch with pride how 
quickly it checkmates the 3 
Deadly D’s! 

At most Drug and Department Stores. 


Park & Tilford, Sole Importers 
and Distributors in the U.S. 


PETROLE 
HAHN 











| cries out 





| her to the man she loves. 


THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Loud and Silent—T homas 
Meighan Makes a Good 
a Whole Lot 





One—. 
of Movites 


T the Strand is 
“The Lights 
of New York,” the 
first one-hundred- 
per-cent talker. 
Conversation, ac- 
tion, and plot are 
all very poor, but you will find it in- 
teresting asa museum piece. It would 
have been better silent, and much bet- 
ter unseen. ‘The talking films have 
not even progressed to their infancy 
yet. Bad as it is, though, the film 
shows what I have been very reluctant 
to believe, that audibility will be a great 
help to the movies. 





OWN the street at the Paramount 
is a picture version of ““The Rac- 
ket,” that had a flickering run on the 
stage this past winter. It lacks some of 
the vigor of the original, but it follows 
the story closely and resists the impulse 
to play up the slight love 
the stage version contained. In fact, 
that part of it is cut down quite a bit. 
The pace of the picture is considerably 
halted by subtitles—good ones—and it 
silently for Movietone. 
Audibility have made an ex- 
ceptionally fine film of it. “Thomas 
Meighan is a bit too restrained 
police captain; Louis Wolheim as 
the gangster is good, but not as 
good as Edward Shino was in the 
original. Go and see it. 

Norma Shearer is at the Capitol in 
“The Actress,” based on “Trelawny 
of the Wells.” Excellent as the play 
may be, its movie version is slow and 
The direct- 


would 


as the 


ancient in plot and action. 
ing is smooth, and the acting so-so. 
Miss Shearer and Ralph Forbes in the 
leading parts jitter, to borrow a word, 


far too much, 


T the Roxy is “Hit of the Show,” 
with Joe E. Brown. All through it 

the organ plays a folksong called 
“Laugh, Clown, Laugh,” and that’s 
a hint as to the theme of the picture. 
Mr. Brown enacts who 
loves a cunning little 


a comedian 
dancer who is 
pursued by the villain. He saves her 
and delivers 


Then Mr. 


from the demon’s clutches, 











interest that 
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planks 
in my 


platfor 





are slightly worn, said the clever 
cinema customer, and iseek com- 
fort for them and entertainment 
for myself midst the soft seats 


and coolness of the 
Ss 
7% 
where 


on the screen fair or 
foul, one sees richard 
dix in “*warming up”’ 
and hears shouts, 
sighs and other ap- 
propriate baseball 
noises in para- 
mount’s first sound 
picture 


paramount 


and 

on the stage, is 
“west point days,” 
manoeuvers military, 
hors d’oeuvres femme 


cambria’s 
with 
and 


and 

in the pit is jesse crawford at 
organ and paul ash at the 
stage band—a_ novelty? — 
rather! 





rivoli— 
united artists 


pw, 
where 


is the ‘Sking of 
kings,” arrayed with 
light, bedecked with 
sound, at popular 
prices, in cecil 
demille’s cinemaical 
conception. 


s.Aat 
——, 
— usant 
where . 


comes smiling thru, 
**the man who 
laughs” a universal 
picture derived from 
a bitter and exciting 
victor hugo story. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 














INING- 
TO MUSIC 


at the 


BARCLAY 


Harry TUCKER'S bright boys 
—up from the Cocoanut Grove— 
withacroonandalilttotheirrhythms 
that put the gay edge of wit into the 
most talk-empty soul. 


ac 


Then, there is the Barclay food—of 
a subtle deliciousness that combines 
to restore one’s belief in the best of 
all possible worlds. 


IL 


And the Barclay atmosphere of ex- 
ceeding distinction because all those 
charming people are there, the ser- 
vice, the appointments — correct to 
the least detail. 


ate 


Singly and together they contribute 
to the sense of complete and gracious 
pleasure that commends the Barclay 
to the sophisticate for dining — or 


living. 
ul 


Delightful apartments for short and 
long term leases, with equally at- 
tractive acccommodations for the 
transient visitor. 


W rite for Information and Brochure 


the 


BARCLAY 


111 EAST 48™ STREET 


WARREN T. MONTGOMERY 


General Manager 








Brown dies, from a combination of 
broken heart and consumption, or some- 
thing. Are there any married clowns? 
If so, how did they get the girl, and 
are they happily married? 


AST week the Roxy had “The 
Michigan Kid,” and there is noth- 
ing to recommend it but good staging of 
a canoe trip through a forest fire. The 
action takes place in Alaska; the plot 
has the usual ingredients of an Alaskan 
film, such as a gambling hell, a very vil- 
lainous villain, a very virtuous heroine, 
a very upright hero, and a very happy 
ending. Conrad Nagel and Renée 
Adorée are mostly concerned in it and 
give average performances. 


HE Paramount had “The Big 
Killing,” with Wallace Beery and 
Raymond Hatton. The best thing that 
can be said about it is that it is the last of 
this team’s efforts. From all their 
antics I have only had one laugh, and, 
that not very loud. 
Killing” there is nothing to excite you 
to mirth. Very forced situations are 
usually not funny. Comedy has been 
at its lowest movie ebb this past year, 
what with all the comics trying to act 
and Raymond Griffith not working. 
Richard Barthelmess appeared in an- 
other dud called “Wheel of Chance,” 
at the Strand. He didn’t do so well, 
and neither did any of the rest of the 
cast except Warner Oland, who has 
graduated from villainy and now plays 
kind-father parts ably. Margaret Liv- 
ingston dealt out an overdose of seduc- 
tion as a wicked vamp, and Lina Bas- 
quette tried most dismally to be the 
sweet little girl back home in the Bronx. 
The story began with a pogrom in 
Russia and continued in this country, 
where there aren’t any pogroms and 
everybody has a chance to go to the 
movies without fearing the Cossacks. 


— Love was at the Hippodrome 
in “Sally of the Scandals,” which 
is Just another of those pictures. 

At the Cameo is a picture called, for 
no apparent reason, “The Loves of 
Jeanne Ney,” or at least for no reason 
beyond the box-office beauty of the 
word “Loves.” Long, well-acted, and 
well-produced, it is worth seeing. It is 
the first good UFA cinema to appear 
for a long time. A lady named Edith 
Jehanne is excellent in the title réle. 

—O.C. 


NICE airy room on 5 car lines, rent rea- 
sonable.—Pittsburgh Sun Telegraph. 


Yeah, airy. 


In “The Big | 





15 East 49th St. i 


nanan enn ene sone se a en s 5-5-5 Es" 








(Between Madison and Park Ave.) 





Residences 


Smart and exclusive, in a quiet 
neighborhood. Story and a half 
ceiling heights in studios. Beamed 
ceilings, stone mantels, dining 
balconies and alcoves, with well 
equipped kitchens and kitchenet- 
tes. Three rooms and bath, four 
rooms and two baths. Penthouse 
duplex of six rooms and three 
baths. Sample apartmentready for 
inspection now.Occupancy Oct. Ist. 


Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman6&Co, 





oan nee ene eee ees een nn ea sa" a"5",",9 
71 EAST 777! St. 





Plaza 9200 




















The only known 
duplicate of a 
Duplex at THE 
DORSET 1S at 


The “Dorset! we, 


Simplex or Terraced Duplex Apts. 
Unfurnished or Furnished 
Complete Hotel Service 
Transient or Lease 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining Fifth Avenuc 





























SHORTHAND 


SHORTHAND 

TYPEWRITING IN ONE MONTH 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 


STITUT 

MIEILGER, INSTITUT EE 

1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 
(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
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The Leading 


MINERAL WATER 





a = ENNIS at fast and furious pace... 
cr | stars hammering the ball for  bril- 
f* liant placements . . . now and then 

> an ace to electrify the gallery and 
after the deciding point . . . all turn to White Rock for 
its satisfying balm to thirst ... White Rock goes to the 
spot ... attunes to moods of winners and losers alike... 
Brown bottles of sparkling water . . . green bottles of pale 
dry ginger ale . . . bubbling with happiness and health ... 
harbingers of joy . . . world-renowned White Rock ! 

WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRINGS COMPANY 

100 Broapway, New York 


\< White Rock 
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White Moth 
Singers | 


Pale Dry 









GINGER ALE 
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Morand, most original of creators, 
f } ; 
has used rayon effectively in the 


veliest of her offerings 


EVER is rayon more exquisite than 
when fashioned into lingerie—dia- 
phanous, subtle, fascinating. Here are 
colors clear, rich, delicate—soft surfaces 
textures gossamer-fine. Small wonder 
that Morand, designer of things feminine 
and alluring, has found in rayona perfect 
medium of expression, ideally adapted to 
the modern mode in intimate apparel. 
Yet rayon for under 
things, negligees,smart 
pajamas and lounging 
costumes represents 
only one aspect of the 
rayon vogue that has 
swept through the fash- 
ion capitals of both the 
old world and the new. 
Rayon has been pre- 
sented in the newest 
creations of Poiret, 
Drecoll, Jenny, Lanvin, 








A charming negligee in Fulgurante satin, crepe-lined 


Callot and other noted couturiers. Crepes, 
chiffons, voiles, moires, kashas—taffetas, 
velvets, satins—there are lovely rayon 
fabrics to meet every demand of fashion. 

And the beauty of rayon is rivalled 
only by its lasting service. It requires no 
laundering precautions beyond the care 
always taken with fine fabrics. Rayon 
is not injured by perspiration, does not 
stick and cling. Even repeated 
washings will not result in well- 
made, properly dyed rayon’s los- 
ing shape or color. In draperies 
and upholsteries, too, rayon adds 
to the life of the fabric and sup- 
plies a decorative element which 
interior decorators thoroughly 
approve. Fashionable, service- 
able, moderately priced, rayon 
offers to you and to every woman 
fabrics of inexpensive luxury— 
of unextravagant chic 


Rayon launders beautifully— 


only 
any 


requires 


care as 


fine fabric. 


the 


same 
other 





JV MORAND 


Rayon is one of the most widely used of 
all textiles. Versatile and adaptable 
combining effectively with cotton, wool 
or silk, it lends itself to the widest 
varicty of uses: 


Draperies. Rayon adds to the beauty of t 
finest drapes. It greatly lengthens the life 
the fabric and improves draping qualities. 
Dresses. Flat crepe and satin effects, sheer-w 
and wool-rayon weaves, satins, taffetas 
velvets—there is a rayon-weave for eac 
fashion’s occasions. 

Dress Fasrics. Taffetas, velvets, chitfo 
crepes, grosgrains, satins, mohairs—rayon t 
rics serve every apparel purpose. 


Hostery. Rayon, long in service, moderate 
price, makes it easy to keep the hosiery port: 
of the wardrobe always overtlowing wi 
luxurious hose. 


Linincs. Smartest hats and coats now d 


rayon linings—good-looking, comfortal 
long-wearing. 


Men’s Unperwear. Rayon in underwear | 
men is not injured by perspiration and will 1 

deteriorate under repeated visits to the laundr 
NeGuiGcegs. The rich warmth of their colori: 

and the pleasant touch of their surfaces ma 
rayon fabrics excellent materials for negligec 
Scarves, Cravats. Ravon is chosen for its ri¢ 
colors and attractive patterns. It is unexcel 

for the smart scarf or cravat. 

Sports Costumes. Rayon fabrics add the 
sparkling gayety, their dashing chic to ¢t 
most effective creations of the sports mo 


We will send you free on request samples of sn 
new rayon fabrics, with a booklet describing the u 
of rayon by Parisian couturiers. Frocks illustrated 
offer interesting suggestions for your own wardro 

RAYON INSTITUTE, 250 Fifth Ave., New Yo 

Dept. N 

Please send me free copy of ““The Mode and Ray: 
with fabric samples. 


Na me 
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) POLO 


Masters of the Game 


Ppa MIL- 
BURN has gone 
from International 
polo, but what an 
heir apparent he has 
left behind him! 
Tommy Hitchcock, 
Fa Jr., is doing such 

° amazing things on 
the polo field these days that it some- 
times seems as if he could ride Cossack 
fashion, hanging from his saddle to 
shoot a goal with one hand, at the same 
me pulling a rabbit out of his polo 
hat with the other. Nothing appears 
impossible. Yet he makes it all so 
imple, with his bland, casual expres- 
on and his utter ease of riding, that 
he gives you the feeling he is holding 
omething back. 

Observe his record in two games in 

single week’s polo. In the first, 
Hitchcock rode with only fair support 
against a fighting, scrappy Army team 
ina Meadow Brook tournament. By 
the beginning of the sixth period Hitch- 
cock’s side was trailing by two goals. 
A few minutes later he was two 
voals ahead, and the game was over. 
Only amazing saves by Army players 
stopped three more scores. 

Then the following Sunday, at Sands 
Point, Hitchcock rode with a twenty- 
nine-goal team against a thirty-three- 
voal team and beat them, fifteen goals 
to five. Hitchcock scored ten of his 
team’s goals from every conceivable 





a+ 


distance and angle, and he found the 
time to do at least half of the defence 
learing of his own goal. Now, for 


the luvva Mike! 


NOTHER master of the game 
has passed, but his successor has 

not yet been found. Nowadays, at 
Mi idow Brook, the grooms on the 
picket line look up every time an airplane 
ses, and Dr. Straton would not be 
sed with the things that come out 
(their mouths. For these airplanes 
taken from polo a great and true 

rse, the horse that carried the superb- 
chting Mike Stevenson into three 

ds of the last International game. 
Gay Boy, Mr. Averell Harriman’s 
is Texan gelding, was standing in 
corner of the Meadow Brook 

les when an airplane, which was 
tested, for some strange reason, 

the fairly populous town of West- 
finally broke under one of the 
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New Styles in Sports A pparel 


CORRECTNESS AND COMFORT 


Typical items from our assemblage of correct sportswear 
for gentlemen include the new knitted shirt in white, 
Saxe blue and canary with half and long sleeves.*1o. 
Flannel trousers with extension buckle and side straps 
to wear without a belt, in white, gray and biscuit.*20. 


C arefully tatlore d jacket and knickerbockers of French 


linen, jacket *18; knickers *10 
Our close study of the needs of sportsmen in the field, 
and on the green has resulted in apparel 


absolutely correct and practical 


1928 GOLF BOOKLET ON REQUEST 


ER-JRIPIER & [1O. 


Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET+ NEW YORK 
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--Superfluous aie, “that’ 
modern woman, can. qui 
‘eliminated... lasting 
pleasantly, bya one 
plication of 


More rapid; Diep eli; 
fully easy to use; a balm t08 
skin, making it charming 
‘tractive, ZIP is just the p: 
tion you have been tookiagt 
At ine 7 deplato 
economic any de 
because it actuall i 
growth. Unexce Be for 
arms, underarms, shee Bi 
back of neck. 


Yiuii ‘ 


halawes Tests 
NEW YORK, 


, tments given 
ZIP on pene 


York by 4 limite 


562 FIFTH AVE. 
(Ent, on 46th Sz.¥ 


Authorized genuine 
in New York only 


New 
Salone Owtide of, Shops displaying 4 
num 


d 1 f n- 
si ne p 4car ) ” ity. Not respo 
g ac d c authe 1 

ibl for results obtained in other establish- 
$i € 


ts h r phe inten 
men whe e ious are use 


"buy ZIP now, hos bot and ruta? 








seen 


- 
Veter - 3 
: | 


| the 


| watch the players resting. 


test twists that the 


the roaring, metal catapult hurtled 
through the roof of the barn to snuff 
out the life of a gallant pony. 


7. would pay those who appreciate 
intimate to walk to the 
pony lines at half time during some of 
fhe 


touches 


big games. 


Here you 


-may see Tommy Hitchcock spr: iwled 


on the ground in an his 
father standing protectingly over him; 
and Cheever Cowdin, sitting 
while his man 
handles him like a boxer between 
rounds; Dr. John Richards sitting 
alone on the running board of a car; 
Averell Harriman, attended by three or 
four anxious men and sipping water 


overcoat, 


against 


boards rubs and 


brought carefully to the field in huge 


Straw bridge, 
Ww slking 
Then 


Bobby 


or sweater, 


thermos bottles; 
disdaining coat 
around and grinning at friends. 


| the polite call from Major White, the 


| referee, 


' life, 


ponies, 


“All right, gentlemen. Line 


up please,” and the quick coming to 


and the starting forth of the 


| players like a small cav: alry contingent 


| Morton Schwartz, 
Harold Talbott in very earnest con- 





off on a desperate raid. 


BSERVED at the Milk Fund 
game at Fleischmann Field: 
John Sanford, sitting into his famous 
wing collar and pensively fingering 


‘field glasses, perhaps thinking of 
Laddie, then winning the London 


Open with his Hurricane team... . 
Higher up in the stands, Sonny Whitney 
pushing a panama over his nose against 
the glare of the sun. . Laurence 
Stallings sitting in front of his car and 
assuring Cowdin he would wait for 
him after the game... . Charles and 
Fred Post, and 


fab... and the priceless sight of one 
of the red-capped ushers, imported for 
the occasion, leading Skiddy Von Stade 
to the grandstand and pointing out to 
the Meadow Brook horseman that it 
was best to watch polo from mid-field 
and that he’d find the gentleman a 
seat from which he could understand 
everything. —MARTINGALE 


A retired farmer of this section butch- 
ered a year-old hog a few days ago which 


weighed 482 pounds. So far as known, this 


was the champion hog of the neighbor- 
hood.—.Vountain Democrat (Mqa.). 


And so far as we’re concerned, 


ithat’s not retirement. 


the running of grooms with new | 


fliers were giving ! 
it. The men left by par: achute, and 


It is interesting to | 
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The New Yorker 
Yields to Brooklyn 
4 psd recently shanghaied one 


of your most ardent NewY ork- 
ers... and brought him aboard 
the Marine Roof of The Bossert. 
Has hetold youaboutit?Aboutthe 
Roof itself ...a veritable ship i in 
the skies, hard by NewYork’s glo- 
rious harbor? Or has he sent you 
to see this most thrilling view in 
New York...to dance. ..and to 
dine on the fare of the Bossert? 


“MIAIRINIE IRDOF 
Hotel Bossert 


BROOKLYN HEIGHTS 














LUGGAGE EXCLUSIVELY 


CORPORATED 
16 EAST 52" STREET. N-Y. 


Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 











en 


At home, at the theatre, while shop- 
ping or traveling, or if you find 
yourself in stuffy rooms or crowd- 
ed places, the pungent fragrance of 
Crown Lavender Smelling Salts 
clears the brain, steadies the nerves 
counteracts faintness and wearines 

Tris invigorating——edelightandcom n 
fort. Sold everywhere. Schieffel: 

& Co., 170 William St., New Y ork | 
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RECENT 
BOOKS 


Now Francois Villon—A 
New Countess—Fancy That 


HE latest popu- 

lar myth to get 
a brickbat from the 
biographers is that 
of Francois Villon. 
J. U. Nicholson, in- 
troducing his trans- 
lation of the splendid new two-volume 
—and twenty-dollar!—edition of the 


complete works of the father of French | 


verse, offers evidence that the latter 
loes not deserve to be the hero of 
romance that he is, that his love 
with death, and that, in spite of the 
many passages unsuitable for those 


young in years or sensitive of stomach, | 


he was in reality a chaste writer. This 
will probably come as a blow to those 
who, if a psychoanalyst suddenly said 
“Francois Villon!” to them, would 
think of ““Where are the snows of yes- 
teryear’,” as Rossetti (but not Mr. 
Nicholson) has it, or see Dennis King 
advancing with uplifted sword and the 
melodic inquiry of the Paris rabble if 
it intended bowing down to Burgundy. 

The Nicholson translations are 
sometimes free, but they are good. 
The liberties which have been taken 
preserve the swing and motive of the 
original better than some more literal 
efforts which I have seen. When a 
dip into our vernacular will help him 
out, Mr. Nicholson does not hesitate. 
Thus an occasional locution like “free 
feeds,” “bonehead,” “pass the mus- 





try is mediocre except when it deals | 





tard.” Moreover, nothing is skipped. | 


The “Ballade of Envious Tongues,” 


that of “Fat Margot,” and various | 


octaves from the Testaments which 


never make the charming limp leather | 


nr 


ochures are all bravely set forth. 
The illustrations by Alexander King 
‘ startling and so hideously effective 
t I should dislike being shut up in a 


dark room with anv one of them. But | 


zive the edition the Ritzy touch 

should make it an acceptable 
pr t for those difficult individuals 
\ have everything.” 


American in Paris is 





HE current novel about the | 
ing 1 i 


to Bed,” by Wood Kahler, 
u can bear up under the hero’s 


] 
l¢ 


homesick by the sight of 
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Summer Rates 


Now/ 


To keep his staff of expert teachers busy 
during the Summer months, Arthur Murray 
offers private dancing lessons at greatly re- 
duced rates. You can now learn the newest 
steps—acquire poise and confidence before 
vacation time! Our studios are surprisingly 
cool. Call for a free analysis of your dancing 
Open till 10 P. M. for visitors. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 





J | 
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rush in the dead 


Avoid that last minute 
heat of summer & 





HIGHEST ROOF 
in all New York 


Up in the clouds 


™ 
¢ 3 where cool breezet 
ro blow. 
{7 4 + 
( > DINE... 
I] 7 ao) 
4) DANCE 


/ 


i World-iamousmu- 
” sic of the Venetian 
Gondoliers. Ahigh 
order of entertain- 
ment. 
LUNCHEON 
DINNER 
SUPPER 
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CENTRA 


A Select Residential Hotel with Tr ient Acc dati 


FIFTY-FIFTH STREET AT 7th AVENUE 





91% of expiring leases at The Park 
Central have been renewed. A more con- 
vincing testimonial would be difficult to 
find, but is it any wonder when you 
compare The Park Central, point for 
point, with any other apartment hotel 
in the world? 

You owe it to yourself to see the many 
advantages of living at The Park Central. 
You will find rentals surprisingly low. 
Our experienced and courteous rental 
staff will be pleased to show you the 

many unmatched features of this 
great residential hotel. 


THE 
DARK 


























en route to 


CALIFORNIA 


Go via the wonderful Panama 
Canal, engineering marvel of 
the world. See sparkling 
Havana, Caribbean Metropolis, 
en route. Cool breezes all the 


way. 


Reduced summer rates NOW. 
Largest, 
fastest ships. Ask for literature 
deseribing special round trips 
One Way Water—One Way 


Fortnightly sailings. 


Lande Wail. 


Passenger Dept., No. 1 Broadway, 
New York, or any S.S. or R.R. 


anoma facifie fine 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE 














COMPANY 

















RINA 


DECORATIVE ART 


520 MADISON AVE 
(near 53rd Street) 


NEW YORK CITY 











ROSENTHAL 
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Mrs. Jerome Bonaparte’s pictur 
rotogravure section, and such svpho- 
moric deprecations as that Ame: 

do not pick their teeth in public a: 
afraid to use their table knives, p 

you may enjoy it as much as | 
The leading lady particularly fet 
me, being something new in fict 
Russian Countesses in everything 
the speed with which she got rid 
other people’s money. Alden Br nt, 
in Paris for the conventional purpos 
writing the great American novel, fe] 
so plop for her that he went th: 

his letter of credit before you could s ' 
“Bankers ‘Trust Company.” — But 
Olishga was good for Alden as experi- 


which to compare her save the girls | 
had taken to football games in the Yal 
Bowl. Olishga never had any hand- 
kerchiefs of her own, and was always 
howling for white grapes and Abdulla! 
cigarettes. Her to her 
stranded compatriots, at the expens 
almost anybody who came along wit 


cvenerosity 


a cheque-book, forms the basis of most 
of the merriment, and the crowd that 
centred around her gives Sanger’s cir- 
cus some lively competition. He 
work is swift and smooth, and her con- 
tributions to the dialogue both amusing 
and intelligent. It was one of tl 
surprises of my life that she didn’t turn 
out to be an American in disguise. 
UDGING from the _ dedication 
Eleanor Scott must have met 
strange man in a train who made h 
mad by saying that all teachers hay 
too much pay and too little work, s 
she wrote “War Among Ladies” t 
If the conditions 
true, 


put him in his place. 
reflected in this novel are 
should do as much for England’s edu- 
cational system as “Esther Waters” 

said to have done for her penal inst- 
It seems incredible that 


tr 
ul 


tutions. 
petty concerns of the staff of a gu 
high school should make material 
exciting copy, but I assure you th 
the various characters had been mem 
bers of the British Cabinet, the outcom 
of their intrigues would have interest 
After all, the hub of t 


universe, as the author points out, 


me no less. 


wherever you want to place it— 
C-¢ 


quin’s salons, a dusty suburb, the : 
Exchange, a racecourse, etc. Fo 
poor devils in this book it was the 
place—the school in which they t 
There is a fear motif running throug 
the story comparable to that in ¢ 
tragedy, and horror never st I} 
Macbeth more persistently th 
haunted poor Miss Cullen, althoug 
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y before her examination papers 


S 


of daggers. I seem to be | 


1g into a pretty big line of talk, 
so perhaps I had better conclude 
swiftly by saying that if the average 
olmarm of today leads the life de- 

in “War Among Ladies,” the 
t thing for her to do is to follow 
ior Miss Reeve’s example and train to 


Lp irlormaid. 


“¢\_p ApaAm’s LIKENEss,” by Lucy 

Poate Stebbins, is a story of the 
homespun school centering around a 
family living on a farm in the Alle- 
heny hills. The leading man is a 
tenor—I feel that I should keep noth- 
ng back from you—and just as bad 
| boy as ever sang in achoir. He lets 
himself be taken in by a lady slicker 
from the city, when all the time he has 
n little Letty one of the most lovely 
nd appealing wives ever put into the 
pages of a book. Arthur Guiterman, 
who felt so strongly about Bella 


Donna, will be glad to hear that in this | 





instance the villainess is eventually | 


kicked to death by a horse. 


“Old Adam/’s Likeness” is a read- | 


able book because of its unpretentious- | 


ness and the reality of its characters. 
Its action is laid in a time when 
women’s skirts were so long that they 
must be held up, when Nazimova was 
all the rage in New York, and when a 
man teaching at Columbia must call 
for a girl living on Staten Island and 
escort her to dinner in the West 
Nineties. As they certainly would 
have said then, fancy that, Hedda! 
—B. L. 


AMONG THE NEW BOOKS | 


FICTION 
\RLY TO BEp, by Wood Kahler (Knopf). 


Another novel about a young American 
in Paris, with something new and _ re- 
: ireshing in the line of Russian countesses. 
War AmonG Lapirs, by Eleanor Scott (Lit- 
tle, Brown). Surprisingly interesting reve- 
ns of life amongst teachers in an Eng- 

high school for girls. 


Stebbins (Houghton, Mifflin), A readable 
ry of an American family laid in the 
years of this century. 

WomMAN Wuo InventTED Love, by 
Da Verona (Dutton). A hot and 
tale of social intrigue in Rome, 
1 with much worldly wisdom and 
ticated commefft. 

VANS, by Susan Glaspell (Stokes). 
tory of a woman who paid from 

1916, and the effect of her sacri- 

the third generation. A good story, 
nd simply told. 

H OF Society, by Romer Wilson 

'). Hawthornden prize novel, de- 
Its title from a notion of its 
ne’s. Not for those who carry identi- 





\pAM’s LIKENEss, by Lucy Poate 


‘NU _HUNTI 
O FISH 





NO HUNTING - 
ALLOWED ! 


Our Diana will tell you it’s no 
laughing matter to make a trip to 
your favorite shooting place and 
find the land “posted”. It ruins 
outings and dispositions. 


So here we see her gloomy, of 
course,— but swearing a great re- 
solve—NEVER—to go hunting or 
fishing again without first having 





—T oan § 




















consulted the WHERE-WHEN- ‘Stall 
WHAT Department. < \ H 
The W-W-W Dept. is an authori- aueae | — 
tative sportsman’s information amet A = 
bureau, Covering transportation, he 
guides, accommodations. Expert ad- i | 
vice concerning correct equipment. ai — 
Hs CRAIG! 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD Inc. 
EH.SCHAUFFLER, President. 
349 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 
HUNTING FISHING CAMPING 














FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 





SPOT a 
4 
TO DANCE et 
O THEATRE } 
SERVICE 






AND 


a 
d = 
pu Jamey A apse 


street front shops “59° 


“What an evening! Why do you 
know. after the theatre he asked me 
if I liked strawberries . 

“My dear.” 

“But Imight have guessed his vin- 
| tage earlier. He actually made a prob- 
lem of his search for theatre tickets. 
Never even heard of Bascom .. .” 











TWO ORCHESTRAS 




















Horoscopes 
Interviews by appointment 


$5.00 


Bascom branche wt 1511 Br 

Written Horoscope way, The Biltmore, Vander 
Plaza, Savoy Plaza, Amil - 
$10.00 dor, Belmont, Astor, Commodore 


Frances M. Courtney oe ee ee 


21 Fifth Avenue New York THEATRE TICKETS 
Tel.: 10 A. M. to 5 P. M. Gramercy 3796 BOOKS AND MAGAZINES 





























Stops All 
Travel Sickness 





preventing nausea, 
faintness, headaches, 
dizziness and nervous 
exhaustion. 


lin 
am " 


<< SS 

EE ra F 
“‘Mothersill’s” will make 
your journey by sea, 
train, auto or air com- 
fortable. pleasant and 
free from distress. 




















For over 30 years lead- 

ingphysiciansand trav- 

elers have enthusias- 

tically endorsed its use- 
75c. & $1.50 at 

Drug Stores or direct 


# THE MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO., Ltd. 
# NewYork, Montreal, London, Paris 





























A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 


Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
$15 to $22.50 per week. 


t GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 
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| Tur Comptete Works oF FRANCOIS VIL- 


fication cards and make a note of the | 
number of their watch. 

THE WIrnbow, by Alice Grant Rosman 
(Minton, Balch). One of those pleasant 
novels about normal English people which 
please some readers. 

UNFORBIDDEN Fruit, by Warner Fabian 
(Boni & Liveright). A story of life in 
women’s colleges by one who, in spite of 
what the jacket says, apparently has | 
never been there. | 

GEORGIE May, by Maxwell Bodenheim (Boni 
& Liveright). The tale of a Southern 
prostitute’s experiences, not interesting 
even if true, which some reviewers are 
likely to say it is. 

ARMANCE, by Stendhal, translated by C. K. 
Scott-Moncrieff (Boni & Liveright). A 
resurrected masterpiece. 

SHADOW OF THE LoNnG Knives, by Thomas 
Boyd (Scribner). Indians and scouts for 
grown-ups. Easier to read than Cooper. 

THE BATTLE OF THE Horizons, by Sylvia 
Thompson (Little, Brown). A rich Amer- 
ican girl marries a poor but aristocratic 
Englishman: conflict. 

Way oF SacriFice, by Fritz von Unruh | 
(Knopf). A German intellectual projects | 
the thoughts of soldiers in battle. Queer | 
but important document on the war. 

BLack Sparta, by Naomi Mitchison (Har- 
court, Brace). Keenly molded short 
stories set in ancient Greece. 





Less recent: 

Men AtTwHILes Are Soper, by Stephen 
Raushenbush. PILGriMs oF THE IMpossI- 
BLE, by Coningsby Dawson. QUIET 
Cities, by Joseph Hergesheimer. THE 
OLD ANDTHE YOUNG, by Luigi Pirandello. 
THe WomMAN WHo Rope Away, by D. H. 
Lawrence. THERESE, by Frangois Mau- 
riac. GREAT FRENCH Snort Stories, 
edited by Lewis Melville and Richard 
Hargreaves. Kat Luna Unrotts His 
Mat, by Ernest Bramah. THe Roap to 
HEAVEN, by Thomas Beer. WASTE Cor- 
NER, by Ruth Manning-Sanders. 


MysreRIEs 


Tue Bus THat VANISHED, by Leon Groc 
(Macaulay). A bus disappears on a Paris 
street and with it seven people. Another 
of those stories about an extraordinary 
invention. Only mildly interesting. 

THe SEVEN Sisters, by Jean Lilly (Dut- 
ton). A refined murder committed (in 
the best literary style) for the honor of a 
distinguished old family. Not enough 
mystery to make the book more than 
gently diverting. 

THe AMATEUR CrIME, by A. B. Cox 
(Doubleday, Doran). A murder is staged | 
to satisfy the curiosity of an amusing 
group of young people as to how one would 
behave, believing oneself a murderer. 

Tue Brack House In HARLEY STREET, by 
J. S. Fletcher (Doubleday, Doran). An 
exciting yarn about an oh-so-evil doctor, 
his beautiful niece, and a young clerk 
who comes into a fortune. Apparently an | 
early Fletcher. 

Tue Douste CuHance, by J. S. Fletcher 
(Dodd, Mead). Our admiration for Mr. 
Fletcher outstrips our vocabulary. Here 
he is at his best. A better best than 
most ! | 

JUGGERNAUT, by Alice Campbell (Double- 
day, Doran). A perfect weekend book if 
you are unmarried. If the wife is along, 
buy two copies. You know what’s going 
to happen, but it is so admirably done 
that you don’t care. The top of the tree. 
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‘By Dr. J. F. Montague 





TROUBLES 
WE DON’T 
TALK ABOUT 


The Eminent New York Specialist 

If you are one of those who “‘suffer in 
silence’? and through false modesty hesi- 
tate to consult a good physician, then this 
is the book for you. It points the way to 
better health and longer life. Dr. Montague 
shows just what should be done and what 
should not be done to bring about the 
of certain ailments common to all mankind 
but of a nature which, if not attended to, 
may lead to most serious consequence I 
book will prove a godsend to thousands. 
Two out of three people need it. You may 
be one of them. 


Price $2.00 


Let us send you a de- 
scriptive circular free 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO. 
227 S. 6th Street Phila., Pa. 




















LON, translated, with an introduction, by 





Frogs’ Legs TERRACES Luncheons 
Are In OPEN afternoon teas 
Season AT on terraces 


BEN RILEY’S 
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Reservations * Kingsbridge 2000 
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MEYER DAVIS’ FAMOUS 
ORCHESTRA 
RIVERDALE AVE. AND 246th S! 
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THE NEW YORKER 


1. U. Nicholson, illustrated by Alexander 
King (Covici-Friede). A de luxe two- 
volume edition of the father of French 
verse, with biographical innovations and 
extraordinary pictures. 

Memories OF MANHATTAN, by Charles T. 
Harris (Derrydale Press). Informal and 

isant recollections of the sixties and 
seventies, with anecdotes, personalities 
and period illustrations. 

Bama, by Felix Salten (Simon & Schus- 

). An idyll of animal life which be- 
longs at the head of its class, For both 
young and old. 

Tue Son oF Man, by Emil Ludwig (Boni 
& Liveright). An effective reconstruc- 
tion of the life of Jesus by one of our 

st popular biographers. 

BryAN, THE GreEAT Commoner, by J. C. 
Long (Appleton). Highlights in the life 
fa man who always put on a good show. 
With swell illustrations. 

THe CAVALIER OF TENNESSEE, by Meredith 
Nicholson (Bobbs-Merrill). Another 
story of Andrew Jackson, with plenty of 
conversation and personalities. 

Tue LEGEND oF CALVIN CooLtIncE, by 
Cameron Rogers (Doubleday, Doran). 
Sympathetic highlight on a man who, 
to quote his own grandfather, “ain't 
gabby.” 

Harotp THE WEBBED, oR, THE YOUNG 
Vyxkinecs, by Alfred Aloysius Horn and 
Ethelreda Lewis (Simon & Schuster). 
“Trader Horn,” Vol. II. The “conversa- 
tions” part as delightful as in the original 
opus, 

Tur WEEK-Enp Lrprary (Doubleday, Do- 
m). Short stories by well-known 
authors. Splendid for the guest-room 
table 

Hovntni’s Lire Story, by Harold Kellock 
(Harcourt, Brace). A fine tale of struggle 
for success in the American theatre. 

Private History or Emiry JANE Bronti, 
by Romer Wilson (4. & C. Boni). Psy- 
choanalysis of the suppressions at Wuth- 
ering Heights. Amusing but unconvincing. 

Haverock Exris, by Houston Peterson 
(Houghton Mifflin). A good book about 
a great man. Biography written in con- 
sultation with its subject. 

Famous Prize Ficuts, by Jeffery Farnol 
Little, Brown). Quaint and whimsical. 
By the author of “The Broad Highway.” 

CONTEMPORARIES OF Marco Potro, edited by 
Manuel Komroff (Bont & Liveright). A 
valuable addition to the valuable Black 
and Gold Library. 

Rise oF THE House or RotHscuitp, by 
Count Egon Caesar Corti (Cosmopoli- 
fa). Story of a family, ad astra per 
aspera. 

Tue INTELLIGENT Woman’s GuIDE TO 
SOCIALISM AND CAPITALISM, by Bernard 
Shaw (Brentano). A wise, witty, and 
passionate examination of the forces that 

utrol our lives. 

Evrope, by Count Hermann Keyserling 
(//arcourt, Brace). An analysis of the 
cleven principal nationalities of Europe. 
Penetrating and full of observation. 


Li ss recent: 


ICAN InqQutsiTors, by Walter Lipp- 

nn. Sunset Gun, by Dorothy Parker. 

& TRAINING OF AN AMERICAN, by Bur- 

}. Hendrick. THE Ways or BEHAVIOR- 

1, by John B. Watson. THE GoOBBLER OF 

by Percy Mackaye. ProGRESSIVE 

/eMocrAcy, Alfred E. Smith’s addresses. 

‘RST: AN AMERICAN PHENOMENON, 

by John K. Winkler. THE Saca or Cap’ 

‘OHN Situ, by Christopher Ward, 

Gent. WHat’LL WE Do Now? by Edward 
igstreth and Leonard T. Holton. 
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57th STREET—SOUTHERN 


ROSARIO CANDELA 
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EASTERN EXPOSURE 4 4 7 cast 


8 Rooms, 4 Baths 
D u p I CX and guests aaions 


On Seventh and Eighth Floors—with southern exposure. 
Living room 27° x 18’— Chambers 21’ 9” x 14’ 6” to 14’ x 10’ 
6”—2 woodburning fireplaces— 12 closets—2 for each chamber. 


Price $30,000 


Other apartments of 7 and 8 rooms, simplex and duplex, 
also entire floor apartments of 13 rooms and 5 baths. 


FROM $23,000—MAINTENANCE 10% 100% Cooperative Ownership 


Builder 
Architect EDWARD KAYE 
CONSTRUCTION CO., INC. 
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Supervising Architect 
SHREVE & LAMB 


Selling and Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman&Co. 


15 East 49th St. = Avent on premises daily and Sunday 
oo | = 


Plaza 9200 






































SERVICED APARTMENTS 


SEVERAL ARRANGEMENTS 
OF THREE, FOUR, FIVE ROOMS 
4—> 
A NEW WAY OF LIVING 
4—> 
DOMESTIC AND RESTAURANT SERVICES 


BY SHERRY 


SHERRY - NETHERIAND 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 591TH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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HALF A MINUTE. The grand 
rush! You've slept late. You've an 
extra job to do before going to 
work. Whatever the reason, rely 
on the swift, even sureness of your 
Gillette Blade for the smoothest 
shave per second in the world. 


ONE MINUTE. Just sixty sec- 
onds of lathering and then you put 
your Gillette to work. A different 
lathering time means a different 
job for your Gillette Blade — but 


Two MINUTES. A bit longer 
for your beard to soften. Time tor 
lathering may vary from day to 
day but there’s one unchanging 
thing about your daily shave that 


To be sure ofa smooth, comfortable 
shave under any conditions, slip 
a fresh Gillette Blade in your razor. 


You fast shavers— | 


here’s the smoothest, surest shave 


per second in the world! 


IME affects the comfort of your shave, 

of course. Lots of men have to “race” it. 
Slow shaving is a luxury which we can’t al- 
ways afford. 


But the smooth, kind, thorough job that the 
Gillette Blade does on its easy path is semething 
you can’t afford to pass up—for it’s the smoothest 
shave per second in the world. 


Gillette hones and strops every blade on instru- 
ments so fine that variation of one ten-thousandth 
of an inch sends out a tell-tale signal. Gillette 
“coaxes” perfect shaves into every blade as no 
human hands could possibly hone and strop it. 
And nearly half of Gillette’s people are special 
inspectors, paid double when they find a single 
blade that won’t do a superb job of shaving. 






always the same smooth comfort. SS brings sure, smooth comfort— 
| va ae -~— your even-tempered Gillette Blade, 
7, i | ms 
. \Y 
1 2 





THREE MINUTES. For thore 
ough preparation of your face, three 
minutes is the ideal time. It may 
seem a bit luxurious to spend so 
much time lathering up, but you'll 
be repaid by the fullest measure 
of shaving ease and comfort that 
your Gillette Blade can give you. 


It has cost twelve million dollars in the last 
ten years alone to keep this blade doing its job 
so uniformly and so well that eight out of ten 


men prefer it. 


Gillette keeps faces smooth and comfortable; 
men of sixty look twenty years younger; young 
men are starting right, and staying young. No 
man ever gave the Gillette Blade the identical 
task two days in succession. Shaving conditions 
may change, but the blade meets every man’s 
conditions. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., BOSTON, U. S. A. 
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—I want performance”, said the big he-man when selecting his 
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COLLEEN MOORE says: “Carrying a spare 
Fisk seems ridiculous when you have Fisks 
all around — but Fisks are so good-looking 


that a spare adds to the beauty of a car.” 
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“Personally, I smoke for pleasure 


W hen enjoyment is the first 


consideration, the overwhelming choice is 


© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco ( : / \ | ‘ | 
Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 





